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CHAPTER XXVII. 


Earty the next morning Sir Philip was 
awakened by hia valet. He had come home 
very late from the meeting the night before, 
and finding Kit asleep had refrained even 
from kissing her for fear of waking her, and 
slept in his dressing-room for the same 
reason. 

His man apologised for disturbing him so 
early, but explained that the messenger had 
come from his old and well-loved friend, Mra, 
Montgomery, Maurice's mother, entreating 
him to go to her without delay. 

She had been seized with a serious attack of 
40 illness from which she had souffered for 
years, and which was feared must one day 
have a fatal termination. 

Sir Philip sprang up without delay, first 
Sending a word to announce hia immediate 
&cquiescence with his old friend's reqaest. 
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1 AM ALWAYS CONTENT’ SAID KIT, DRAWING PHIL'P’S BAND TO HER LIPS.] 


scribbling her a few lines to explain his 
absence, and bidding his darling not worry, 
there came a tap at hie door, and Kis stood 
before him, 

The girl's face was very pale, she had lain 
awake for hours, wondering in what way she 
could best soften the blow she had to deal. 
She had missed him from her room, and the 
evidence of his exquicite gentle thought in hia 
having refrained from disturbing her was but 
an additional pang. 

Now and then she had a sort of thought, 
could she not still spare him the knowledge of 
Manurioe’s treachery? What if she were to 
see Maurice alone, speak to him gently but 
plainly, try to bring home the wrong to him, 
and then touch him by recalling the friend. 
ship and love Philip Desmond had always 
lavished upon him; and having won from 
him the respect which was due to her first for 
herself, and then for Philip's wife, make a 
compact of silence and forgetfulnesa between 
them. 

All this came into her mind, and for a time 





He dressed and bathed very quietly, he did 
not wish to arouse Kit; but jast as he wag 


gaye her @ litsle comfort, and then she reflected 
it. 





Philip. She hed been silent too long. He 
must know all without delay, and she shivered 
as she recalled Manrice’sa angry, passionate 
face and wicked words, and realised what folly 
it would be to trust to this man’s honour and 
loyalty. 

Her heart was very heavy and sad. The 
thought of poor, frasting, loving Sybil oame 
to awell all the other unhappiness. 

How was she to act in the futore towarda 
the girl who had given her such tender friend- 
ship? How conld she explain the etrangs 
conduct which she must adopt? 

These and a dozen other questions crowded 
her mind, and buzzed in her brain till morn- 
ing came at last, and with a sigh of relief that 
was tinged with sadness she realised that she 
could carry all to Poilip, and rest at peace in 
his love and wise care. 

She had slipped on a pale blae silk wrap, 
and her hair was banging loosely about her 
shoulders. Pailip gave an exclamation as she 
stood in the doorway. 

“My little angel!" he said, taking ber in 
bis arms and kissing her lips. ‘' My little 


Bhe would have no more silence with | sleepy angel, who was so tired out she had to 
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go to bed before her hero returned triumpbant | that would give him joy instead of anger. If 


from his*victoay,” aod then he noticed her 
tired, pate Jlook, “You sre not iil, my dar- 
lice ? he asked, quoi kly,. 


“I have a heacache,’ Kit answered, most . 


trathfolly, and then « Jittie colour stole for an 
instant into her oheeks, “ Are—are )on going 
ons so soon, Philip?” 

His face grew grave in the delight of secing 
her—he had for the moment forgotten hig sad 
errand. He explsined the cause of his early 
Cepertare ip & few words, 
‘* T arn afraid it will go very badly with poor 
Mrs. Montgomery this time,’ he said. “ The 
jact ateack she bad pearly killed her, She is 

a3 young Be Bbe was and the hears’a sciion 

terribly etrained esaoh time these attacks 

me; besides, 1 can tee she ia woree than 
sual or she wonld not have sent for me. 
sor orenture! she bas no wish to live only 

x the love she beare ber ron. She adores 
Maurice. and he hes been a pood eon on the 
whole. Thie will be a biow to him, I can 
Only hope things will mot be so bad as I fear 
they are.” 

And then Philip pieked the girl up in his 


t 
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arid. 
‘‘Now I am going to pnt my baby to bed, 
and she ia nos to etic from there for the next 
few hours, unoer pain of my most terribie 
wrath, aud id will be terrible I can araure you, 
my lady, if T fiod you have cisoheyed me.” 

He settled her as cosily as a woman would 


have done, ano smoothed away the bsir from | 


her bot brow, -kiesing ber besotifni tired eyes. 

'' There bae been ae little too mach romping 
with Muster Obria I fancy.” be esid, smiting 
cown at ber befare be took his departure 

Kit Iny vory eilent. Her heset-was fall cf 
tronble. How could it be pessible for her to 
epeak out all ehe mnetssy-at enoh a moments. 
How tell her bosbent of Muaurice’s treschery 
and falsenees when the mother lay pethbape.at 
the point of desth. 

As Pailip wae jeaving her ehe spoke. 

** You will!e) me know——’ she suid, with 
& hesitation in her voios, 

“JT eball return to yon ifall goes well, if not 
I will essay, bos I will send” you werd, my 
carling. | am sorry to leave you thiemorning, 
bat 1 know you usderstand. - Shea one of my 
oldest friencs, and Msorice witi——” 

Kit answered bim burrieély. 

“Oh, go! gol deareed, of conrse I under. 
stand. I only-hepe yoo will find things notso 
bad.” 

He came beck to kiss her once again and 
then went awsy. lesving her in’ a state of 
greater anxiety and truubie than before, 

Her lips were sealed, 
Bhe couid not open her heart ta him and 
et solace and courage from him as she had 


~ 


oped, 

The thoughts of the Aying woman gave hera 
sharp pain. Sine had never esen Maurice's 
mother, bot she seemed to know her well by 


hearing of herso often from Sybil and from 
Poilip 

The prond love of the invalid mother for 
her soieiwr eon bad berm one of Sybil'a 
favourite tfemes when speaking of her be- 
trothed or ber hneband, 

Is argued to Kis has, wfter ell, there ommet 
be some good im the muh's ee! fish, ornel 
nature when. two ench womer as hig wite sad 
hig mothercout! give bim such Jove.ana huve 
each prite in nn, 

Bee hereei! baa wot fennd the geod. See 


bad come acrote moshing ont evil, Si); she 


conld nes breog bervelf +o: believe that any 
hamen creavare ootid ba utterly devoid of 
£900, snd she ovuld sovhelo noping that thie 
Hinesy of Disimether mmehs do much to bring 


Maarice to his righorenses 

If only be woulea give ber some testimony of 
this, if ne woniea leo her onderatand shat she 
p99t wee deat, that he wae sorry and ashamed 
of what be bad done, apf thes bs wonld show 
h's Contrition by honouring aud respecting 
ner a8 & Woman who hued from firat to lees 
®een innocents and biemeluss ag a obild, and 
whore love or her busband was something 





onty he would do this then’ the compact of 
sileres nvipht exist, end Philip- might be 
epsred, Bat how could she even bopa- for 
euch & thing when the men had given her 
evidences of such & wicked, unprincipled 
natnre? 

Kis lay for two hours thinkirg and thinking. 
Her headache grew no better. Constance 
Marlowe had called, bat Sir Philip had lefs 
strict orders that her ladyship was not to ba 
disturbed till sbe rang ber beli, s0 Miss Mar- 
lowe was disappointed in not seeing her 
cousin 

She concealed herdiesappointment admirably, 
judging from the emile that curled her lips as 
she drove away from shevhouse. 

The news of Mrs. Montgomery's Gangerous 
illness waemost eatisfactory to.Constance, Is 
argu: d that’ Kis .conld beve eai@ nothing to 
her husband of the scene shat had occarred 
the ntght previously. 

That hed been’ the one danger Constance 
had epprebended as she had-gone away from 
the house with ' Maurice, 

She hai been a little angry with Maurico, 
snc was inclined to-call him a fool. Way, 
having eoch a im-hiahands, should he 
have forgetten his tact and common sence 80 
far aeito heave used it so badly toat he had 
eoured the girl ont of her senses and £0 in all 
probebility destoyed its value ? 

‘Sir Pailip will have a pleasant: martial! 
confidence when he retnrns to-night,’ ehe bad 
asid, laughing slightly, e« Maorice*and she 
drove towards Lady Sineisir's house. 

Maurice had started. 

“ You think she-will tell Desmond all?” he 
said, hurrisd@ly, immediately aceepting the 


veiled information conveyed in: Oonstance’s | 


speech that she was au courant With all events, 
Constance had laughed spain, 
‘* She will tell him enongh, ‘all,’ to' save 
herself. Pat the blame on you, ofconrse.”’ 
Manrioce bad been silent for's momens, Bad 


| as he-was, angry, hurt, embistered ue Kit had 





made him, a small remoant: of menhood re- 
mained to him. He felt bound toepeak im her 
defence. 

** You misjadye Lady Deamend;’ he hed 
said, coldly. “If she spemke at sll \she will 
speak fairly." 

Constance had been farione with him) Why 
was ivehas Kit had such » bold on everyone? 
Even thie mana would not tradace berss he 
might have done. 

*E most-oonfess,”’ she had replied, ‘' thas I 
do not absolutely admire the reticence dia- 
played’ by my cousin in this matter; neither, 
I fancy, will her hueband when he learne 
what I chanced to overhear to-night. It was 
not the prettiest story in the worid,”’ 

‘Io is regrettable that chance sboold have 
been so fortunate to you,'’ Manrice had 
sneered, all his old dislike to thia woman 
coming back to him. 

Constance had expressed no annoyance at 
bia enesr, 

‘Don's you think you are very stupid to 
quarrel with me? Remember, [ know all 
new, and-nan either bo very disagreeable in 
tive the fotare or '—ashe paussd » moment— 
‘‘very useful. I kwow enoogh of human 
nature to be quise.sare you will not skvays 
cherish sneh lavdible feelings towerde Ludy 
Desmond, She may. be an angel, bat. ehe has 
spnroed and ineulted you. Yourwillleok for 
sofse revenge some day, and. you will gst it 
esvily, since sha ia io your power. Youshave 
never cared for Pailip Desmond, and-you wil 
nos ba sorry s0. do him a bad tuzn. 

'*Oal I know it is not-nsualtospeak 1% 80 
plainty, bat IF don’t’ see much use in dealing 
nypotritioally with things betwean we two, 
You ave your ebject to aohieve, 1 have mine, 


| I haven gradse sgainst: Philip Deamoed. I 


| 


shal! pay it. I hetehia.wife!" There wos.a 
sndéen flercenese in’ the usual safd voice, 
“Soe bag robbed me of that which I desired, 
I will be paid to the bitterest end. 1 don't 
expect thie is news to you, I fancy there ia 
enough of the same staff in us to let you 


—————————————s 
understand the sert of woman I am. Up to 
tonighs I own I had very little change of 
finodimg my revenge, bnt now ”— Constance 
had laoghed—“ now—itis ec near and lookg 
to big T am almost amezed at my success," 

Maurice had listened in moody silence, Her 
roalicious candour disgusted him the more go 
because be knew she was right, and thas, ag 
she said, the same nature as hers ran in big 
veing, 

For an instant, the thought of hia gentle 
suffering movher, whom he had really loved 
of Sybil, his trusting wife, of Kisg proud 
dignity and outraged wormanliness, made him 
rebel against the things Constance said, but 
his good resolutions and feelings were only 
ephemeral, 

Soe only said what was true after ail, it 
she had a very unpleasant frank way of 
saying it, and if was almost like a consola. 
tion, to fiad someone who had a grievance 
like bis own. 

Before they parted, Canstance had carefally 
impressed Caution on him, 

“Tf she tells Philip all to-night, of conrse 
it will rebovr revenge of.a great deal of ity 
valoe, bat if she saye nothing, which I could 
stake agood dealiia what she will do, the 
futureis ours,’ 

* Ané-whet then,” Menrice. had asked, in 
the mioo@y tone’ tbat hed beoome habitual 
with bim of late, © What then?" 

“Watt and see, mon ami,” revarned 
Constance, aa be-assisted her to slight from 
ahe cub, the lightof the neareet lamp, fell on 
berswest Madonnws-like face, with its gentle 
expression so.sbeolmtety at variance with the 
et ntimenta ehe-was’ uttering, ‘ if we can pay 
off old evores; let us be content. With me, I 
wants only to make’ ber suffer asshe made 
me, and I ebeli doit. I am neta coward, 
when I makeawp my'mind to do a thing, I do 
ivas-a rule Good-nighs, au revoir, and £0 
they had parted with-no forther agreement 
beswcen them) then that Maurice was to do 
nothing but to watt waitil Constance gave him 
the sign to aed. 

Misa Mariowe drove to the Desmond’ 
house the morning after this interview, feeling 
a little anxious and exeited. She told herselt 
whe should know at once by Kits face,'! 
things were beginwing t> ¢o wrong, and 
Pailip: would: moet certein!y bave expressed 
himself freely, if nehad-been told suy of the 


sory she had ovetteard ontside the boudoir 
door 


Toe butler gave her the news of Mra. 
Montgomery's illness, and explained why Kit 
could 26% see her, 

“I am so sorry her ladyship ia ill,” 
Constance had said, in her gentle way. ‘' Bhe 
looked very tired last night when I left, 
perhspa she gas up too late for Sir Philip." 

‘My lady did not wait op for Sir Philip, 
mies,” the butler observed. She went to her 
room, immediately after you and Captain 
Montgomery had driven away. Shall give 
her any message.” 

Constance paused only & moment, 

“Tell her I will ron in, and eee how she is 
later in the day, My love, of course, and] 
am eo sorry!” 

There wae euch an air of content, and yet 
of excitemen’ on Misa Marlowe's beswifal 
face, aa whe drove through-the dail cotd streets 
beside Lady Sinclair, that ker friend 0 


| no9 help remarking on id,— 


‘‘How well yoa look Constie,” she said, 
almost frevfatly, ‘So bright and good- 
tempered, I don’t-believe you fee] the cold & 
bis, or the fegeithaz, What ara you shiuk- 
ing aboot—is must he something very 

leaeant? ' 
ee Is ia.’ Mian Marlowe answered, with-& 
emile. bat she vouchaated no explanation of 
her radiant appeararce beyond these two 
worcaa, 

Lady Simolair wrapped herzelf more closely 
in her fors, and shivered, ehe was a Sybarite 
and hate the cold as:much-ae a cat bates rains 
bue she was very. pleased to sce Constance 





looking Jike her. old self. 
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“Boe bas gos over the Pailip business—a 
good thing too—I waa afraid is was going to 
apoil ber life. Dear me, bow could Pailip be 
so strange tO pass her over for that red- 
haired lisste chic of a thing, and what people 
gan see in her to rave avous, I don’t know, 
Constance ia far prettier, she looks lovely 
to-day. | wonder if she ia changing her mind 
so Hector Greaves, poor fellow. I do ‘hope 
30, he adores ber, be bas heaps of money, it 
would be & splendid marrisge, Of course he is 
nota man like Pnilip, bat then; where :oan 
one ficd another Phitip but he stands a very 
good chance of being Exsrl of Mountchester, 
and that is better than a& eimple: baronet's 
wife. I sincerely hope that is tne. pleasant 
thing he seems to be thinking about.” 

Peessy het tempered, erratic, self-willed 
bus hononreble. loyal, bones’, and trae liste 
Lady Sinclaw, bow she would bave shrank 
from the touch of thie lovely, smiling, genle- 
fave woman, oould she have opened 
Covstsnce Marlowes heart, and read what 
Was written. shere, 





CHAPTER XXVIII. 


Mavrice Monteomery s mother died on the 
nigh? of she cay:on which she had snmmoned 
her old friend, Pbilip Desmond in such haste, 
Her death was @ great grief so Kiss. busband, 
he did not return to his house till the last had 
happened, and ween he did come he met Kit 
in evenoce, and going to his study sat down by 

\is table and leaned his bead on bis hand, 

Js burs Kis to see bim so worn and :pale, 
She, too, waa. looking very unlike ber usual 
radians self the headache still lived in her 
brows and the doobt and ceaseless worry in 
ber heart. Now sll was determined for her, 
's was quite ont of the question to speak the 
trouble she felt, and ehe must call op all the 
courage she had ever possessed, and face the 
fatore. Toe part sha shrank from wag the 
meting with Maurice. To huve to take his 
hand, to greet him to her house, knowing the 
treachery and sia in hia bears towarde her, 
towards Potlip and towards his young wife! 
It seemed to her in the first moment almost 
more than she cou'd do, and yet she must do 
it, it she would avoid remark and give her 
hueband: more cause of trouble than he had 
now. One shifg seemed to her almost certain, 
After such # grief Maurice Montgomery's 
mind, even his nature, must bave gone 
through a change and @ purification, i) was 
her one comfort, and she was grateful.even 
for the mere thouzhs, 

“You will write a few wordato Manrice ? 
Poor boy he is dreadfally cat up,’’ Pnilip 
said, afser a while, 

Kit toed si/ent, then said in a low voice,— 

“ Lwall wrive to Sybil. Iam sure she will 
grieve deeply.” 

No wore wus said, and Maurice's name waa 
not *gain mentioned at than tims. During 
the Week thas roliowed Kis saw very. listie of 
her bosbasd, comparativety spebking, He 
was left trastee to Mra, Montgomery's will, 
and bad to attend to s good deal of business 
Matters compected: with the dead» woman's 
Sffoira, Aa if so make she poorocbile’s burcen 
of thonght: a little heavier, ahs was qnick to 
NOtice shat sll Philip's ofd affection for 
Manrice seemed. to be strengahenedt and 
Ceepeved by she lows that bad: come to the 
young map, 

Kis and Sybil met only once, it waa Kit's 
fants they were not more together, ehs knew 
Sybit Celighted in her comps nienship; but her 
deliow'e, proad mind shrask from. thie It 
Was torsure so her to be with’ Sy bilvand ‘listen 
io her innovens worda of love and'pity for the 
husband who was eo false to her. Sootal 
hypocrisy wae the hardest lesson im the world 
for & nxtore like Kis's to learn. If she did 
NO’ fee-muoch of S,bil however, she had a 
visit from Constance every day, and Kis 
covid nod help. but feel gratefal to her cotisein 
for many w graceful, gentle act which seemed 
10 proclaim w sincere affcotion ab every turn, 





. 





No: a word was spoken. by Constance about 
thas eventfal evening when she had made eo 
Nnexpected an sppearance, and Kis cid not 
imagine for & single instant that Constance 
ba remarked anything strange. 

Mies Marlowe often laughed contamptuonaly 
to herself when she was alone in recalling 
this tact. 

* What a fool!” she would muive, ‘she 
actually believes I saw nothing strange or 
unueval. Why! her white face and avk ward 
menuner would have condemned her »beo'orely 
it even I bad not heard what I did bear!” 

Bus patorally Constance did not intend to 
let this impression be destroyed, She was « 
true Jadas, and she would betray wish a bies 
whew the time came, 

‘Everything was shaping well with ber plana 
she had.only one annoyance, and thet was she 
persistent presences of Onrris Hornton. Soe 
Enew that if she deosived Kis she ceriamly 
did not ceceive this boy whom she heo always 
disliked, and ehe had an uneasy feehng some 
times.shat Obzie was watching her suc would 
be reacy by some means to circumvent her 
piane at the Jast 

She little reslizsd. theractual trouble she 
was to Chriss He would have liked to have 
takea her neck and crop aod bave flung her 
Meconns like pretsiness into he sirecs+—be 
hated to:gee her with Kus, 

“TI know she is.a bad lot through and 
through, she never did care for Kis, sod now 
she hates her like poison. I wien Sir Poilip 
would send ber about her business and I wien 
oh! Ido wish Kis woald pat a hetie confi 
dencerin me.and Jet me kuow what's wrong 
I oan't bear to cee her like she is now! ’ 

Whenever Chris suggested going home, both 
Kw aod. Sic Philip: vetoed the ides imme- 
diately. 

‘¢T want you to come down to OConrtficld 
for Ohriatmas. Pailipshas quite made up his 
mind you sre coming, and I know you cont 
want togo home. Ob! don’t mutter thivgs 
about your mother!’ Kit cried wish momen- 
tary flssh of her oldreelf, *‘ is does nos go Gown 
with: me,” and then she smiled as him with 
the fwint smile that did not sesm as if it 
belonged to her, “ but I muet not bally you, 
Coris. Perhaps Lady Hornton will be 
burs?”’ 

“ T'll go with you,’ Obris answered,,and he 
felt.a great relief when he had tuken this 
resolation he bad.e strange sert of sevaation 
ho should be avle to give ber she help ne ‘so 
much desired during thia sojourn as Paiiip 
Deemond’s country house. 

Kit grew almost bright and bappy again as 
December advanced and the time drew near 
for tbem to leave town. Sir Philip bad begua 


| to noties ber pate clveeks, and to worry abort 
| them, and it waa a great delight to him to see 


the girl fling off hia laeeitucde and quietases 
which did nos.seem natural to her. 

‘* We will have a qniet. happy party,” he 
said, the cay or so before he arrange for 
their ceparture, ‘dear old Lady Milborou-h 
and myold chun Fairboarne, who fs tallow tn 
love with you, Hornton, avd Misa Marlows.” 
Pailip had by'no means forgivea Conotnnoe, 
but he bad allowed himself to recsive ber 
and to permit-ber toibeiurimate wish Kis ous 
ot his-great kindness of heart ano becsuee Ha 
thought it wage ploasnre to Kit to he triemily 
with herecousin, “And Sybii and Meares.” 

Kis, who wage writing: letters as he spoke, 
stopped saddenly, and her hears was oon. 
tracted. 

‘Sybil and Maurice!” she repested inia 
quick, nervous way. “ Are—are they cominy ?” 

Pailip looked a* ber in come surprise, 

‘‘Certainty, Wint-a strauge question for 
my litle one to'avk. Woy, I thonyh of 
courses you had arranged everything with 
Sybil; ateny rate, Maurice took i+ as » forr- 
goose. conclasion when I speks sbon) i to him 
yesterday. I have slways spent Obriatmas 
with the Montgomerys: whem it was possinis 
Wat shoaid: have put each an idew into ory 
besaty'’s mind, 1 wouder? " 

Philip came bettind the slender, black- 


i en ee wet we co ceed 


Laiteod ot 


rebed figure and bent tc kiss the 
mervnificent buir. 

Kis laughed a Jittle burriedly. 

‘To was stvpid of me.” she ssid, trying to 
ppesk pe patursily a8 the ovnld. “IT don’é 
think I quite knew what I was saying, | was 
ceep ip my jetter.”’ 

Porilip stroked her face gently. 

“*] eball be glad to-ce:ry my little one away 
from thie foggy, semcky Lencon, Yon srea 
wild flower at heart, my Kis, and Jove your 
country, sithough you have grown svch & 
Btately yOouDg qosen. anc are so magnificent 
that yon some mesa sre mes little »fraid of 
you. The Dochesa ci Oben does wotbing bas 
tel shout the stareliness cf my yourg wife. 
Are you pleased wath your succes, my 
kyeten?”? 

Kis orew his hand to her lips. 

‘ If I please you always, 1 am content. I 
want noshing more.’ 

Philip bens over and kissed her teuderly, 

* Well mow I must be off ; and, by the way, 
Kis, if you bave not already wristen to Sybil, 
send ber # line to-day, and engyest thas she 
should travel down with you on Wednesday. 
I csvught a ghmpse of her yesterdsy. and { 
Was sorry to Bee her looking far from weil, 

Perhaps it is that nroorning is unbecoming to 
her, but certainly she is nos sa pretty as sha 
wea back in the summer. You think they 
sre happy, do you not, my darling? Yvo re- 
member @ little while ago you said some- 
shing re 

* Ob! they must he happy.” Kis oried, ina 
horry. ‘‘How could sny man fail to be 
bsappy with such a wife as Sybil—she is an 
apgel."’ 

“On the testimony cf anosher angel I ac- 
cept that statement ag absolutely troe,’’ 
Pailip jaughed, anc was passing out when he 
looked back ‘Were you thinking that 
Manrice would object to any gaiety thig 
Christmas? Well, we shall be very gniet, 
avd you had better teli S,bil 20, A little 
quies party will do him good, be ia very 
Cepressed and gloomy. I som eure Anna 
Montgomery would have been the first to 
Cesire her beloved son ehoold not bury bia- 
self in hia. grief too mach. I honour bim for 
his sorrow, but he is young and too much 
xloom ie bad for bim and for his wife. We 
mnat cheer him up, you ana I,”’ 

Kit seid nothing, only \ sat very stil? as her 
hosband lefo. Her ove sonrce of delizhd ia 
l-aving town had been the thought that she 
would be away from: the presence of Maurice, 
and that, down in the gniet, fresh commtry sir, 
she would be able to oslm her mind and de- 
vise & plan for the: beat, 

The perpetual silence and secrecy with 
Poalip was becoming a toréare'to her, and ehe 
waa sentible that the longer this continned, 
the more diffiouls the position would bs when 
the moment came for speskivg. 

She had had vagne thonvhts of a future da 
or hour down at Ooursfield in which, in gentia 
ter/cer tones, she could lay bere tha troudis 
to Poilip, She did not qnite know how shia 
ywonid be managed, but ehe relief om ner 
womanliness to suggest a way hy which sie 
could let the trath be kaown to ber busbens 
witheat giving him the pain she: so much 
feared. 

And now even éhis vague hopa was snatched 
from her, Kis gat jesaving her bead on. hex 
hand for a long tiate Her hears fel very 
heavy and sad, and ayaines the gentleneda of 
her nature, & great bisvernesa rowe op fox 
Mawitice Montgomery. 

Wat wrong hed she ever done him shat ho 
should have worked her such hsrm im her 
hie? Wes it not erough that herhsd done 

3 best 109 wreck her young heart, 80 deatroy 
her pure young illosinns, to tear the veil of 
dream from her eyes, aud show her the 
hiceantpesa of life in ita bardest, moa’ orael 
form, but he must nesds carry his warfare 
jotm her present happiness, and embister her 
love-by hia treactiery and wrong doing 

The gitl felts hampsred at every atop. She 

‘thought so much and so deeply on the srbdjecs 
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has ehe was 
Philip io some anzaarded moment as she had 
just done, 

There was no one to whom ehe could go for 
comfort and advice. Had it been any other 
trouble she would have flown to Sybil at the 
very firat, sure of infinite sympathy, and per- 
haps of consolation. 

But this phantom of Maurice was rising 
between Sybil and herself, threatening to 
sever their friendship altogether. 

Constance she ebrank from as a confidante, 
not that she doubted her, in fact, Kit wag 
being drawn coneiderably closer to her cousin 
(wooed by Constance’s sweet words and 
manner); but, after all, although they were 
cousins, they were comparative strangers, and 
the confidence she had to make was not a 
light one. 

Sometimes the thought of Lady Milborough 
came, but Kit did not encourage it, the old 
lady was olever and wonderfally bright; but 
abe was not too strong, and anything that 
concerned Philip touched her very closely. 

Toere only remained Corie, bat Kit bad 
grown to regard her old playmate as a big boy, 
and the idea of finding strength, protection, 
and wisdom from him never came to her, 


traid of betrsyivg herself to | 


! 


, to frame the dart she meant to give. 


| will do her good, and she will be herself again. 
| The fogs lately have been sotrying. Uuless,” 


O! ail people in the world there was none | 
who conld give her comfort and advice like | 


Philip. and Philip was the one person to whom 
she muet not go. 

She sighed very wearily, and the transient 
brightness called up by the pleasure of going 
to Courtfield, faded ont of her eyes snd 
sheeke 

On the day of their departure Constance 
Marlowe joined her covsin at the station, 
BSne had elected to travel down with Lady 
De mond. 

She had inonrred a little natural indigna. 
tion and jealonsy on the part of her stannch 
friend, Lena Sinclair, who had exproted Con- 
Stance to spend Onristmas with her, having 
stoutly refased to join the Conrsfi«id party. 

Constance was very sweet but very firm, she 
felt her heart beat high at the thought of the 


sojourn under the roof of the ovantry honse , 


with oll the figures necessary to the drama she 
intended to see played close to her hand. 

The Montgomerys were to follow later, but 
Chria, true to bis resolation to be beside Kit 
on all cocasions appeared at the door of the 
epecial saloon engaged for the conveyance of 
Bir Paoilip Deemond and party. 

Constance alwaye frowned when she met 
Caria Hornton's steady gaze; bat, after all, 
she could sfford to langh at the boy. 

* As if one need mind him." she said to her- 
aelf, as she unfolded s newspaper, and glanced 
coversly at Kits from behind its folds. 

Philip was fassing tenderly about his young 


wife, who leaned back pale and beantifal in | 


her rich fara, but wearing a worn. strained 
look in her eyes, which gave Pailip much 
anxiety, 


** Sarely she must iose these perpetual head. | 


aches once she is ont of shia fog and gloom,” 
he thonghs to himeelf, and then as Kis closed 
her besnutifal, laminons eyes, he drew near to 
Constance, who was at the opposite side of the 
saloon, and sat down beside her. 

It wae almost the ticet time he had volan- 
tarily approsched her. He was always cour- 
teous. and few pepe could have noticed the 
slightest difference in hia manner when he 
usaally addressed Mise Mariowe: but Con- 
Stance had often winced at hia voise, and at 
the look in his eyes when they met her's and 
she waa considerably astonished when he 


came towards her now, and began speaking 
| 


oon fidentially, 
The subjeci of his conversation was the one 
thought in his mind —his wife! 


' drooping vines, and the chandelier glittered 
| and flashed, ita lustrea looking like gigantio 


‘Lam anxions about Ki+,"’ he said to Con. | 


Stance, and his face bore witness to hie words. 


| faces. 


“I want to ask you a little about her obild- | 


hood, Misa Marlowe. I beg you will be frank 
with me on the subject. Iam eure you muat 


see with me that she ig far from well, she | 
looks now pale and thin, as thoogh ehe had 
been through some illness. It will be a great 


' of waxen tapers, ita shining plate laden with 


; high with fruits of every clime and fisvoar; 


uesisrance to me if you oan teil me if she was 
delisste aa & child, and how in what way? 
She has changed in the lass few weeks, 
and——” 

Jonstance glanced across at the graceful 
form with closed eyes. Her hatred flamed up 
stronger than ever against the girl, as ehe 
caught the burden of love and anxiety in 
Pailip’s voice; bat she was very quiet, very 
gentle, » li tle sad as she answered, 

*"Y s,0° course Ido see what you mean, 
Sir Thi+p. To tell you the truth, I have 
noticea, as you say, & gradual change in Kit 
during »he last few weeks, and it has pozz'ed 
me a great deal, for I scarcely remember Kit 
being ill once during the past. She was always 
what I should call robust and very healthy, 
and, as you know yourself, she ran about in 
and out of doors in all weather. I was the 
delicate one,” Constance said, with a faint 
smile. 

She was silent a moment, thinking how beat 


**T expect you will soon find the country air 
Constance paused, effectively. 


‘Ualess?”" Sir Pailip repeated. 
** Uniees,”” Constance langbed, in an apolo.- 





getioal way. ‘“ Well, really I was going to 
make a very absurd remark, Something very | 
foolish. I was going to say the country will | 
soon set Kit up again, unless, of course, her | 
illness is mental not bodily. I confess I have 

been t+m pted to think once or twice that she | 
looked exactly like a person who was being 

worried about something or other, a3 if ehe 

had something on her mind; bat, of course. | 
the very idea ia too ridionlous. What could 

Kit have on her mind? She hag not aoare in | 
the world. Depend upon it, Sie Philip, it ia! 
the work of the demon fog, and in day or 

go you will have your little wife as bright as! 
ever she was!" 

Philip smiled and left her with some | 
pleaeant word, and Constance sat back and | 
read her paper and watched him. 

‘That went home straight,” she said to’ 
herself, exultantly, and the first joy of her 
revenge thriiled her heart. 

Pailip’s emile did not deceive her in the 
least, and as she saw him sit silent and atill, 
his eyea fixed on his wife's changed face, she 
knew that the fires drop of poisonous dou 
had been instilled into bis mind. 

The reat would be easy work. 


(To be continued.) 








HER FATHER’S SECRET 


A 
CHAPTER XXXV.—(continved). 


“'T writ take you, my love,” said Sir Hugh, 
‘as early as you like. Bat you are too tired 
to think of visiting anyone to-night.” 

Tired and hungry, too,” retarned the 
bride, smiling. ‘‘I have been fed on bread 
and water during my imprisonment and feel 
& desire for something beside prisoners fare.’’ 

This remark called forth commiserating 
exclamations, in the midst of which the 
folding-doore at the end of the room were 
flang open, and Watkins, the ex-stewerd of 
the Jute admiral, was revealed as the presiding 
geniae of a charming little feast, 

Tne party made their way to the inner 
drawing-room at once. 

The walla were hang with flowers and 


diamonds ag the light glanced off their polished 
Tne table, with the massive top fliled 
with bridal flowers, overlooked by a regiment 


every dainty obtainable, in the shape of birde, 
game, and fowls; its filagree baskets heaped 





its bottles and decanters of rare wines 


attested to the taste and gening of Watking 
and ae an sppesrance that would have 
excited the admiration of the greatest e 

of imperial R me. . plane 

“This is our marriage feast, my darling,” 
said the proud young husband, seating his 
bride and taking bie place beside her. “ Qagr 
wedding breakfast that has been ao long 
delayed."’ 

Adah looked up with a blush and an 
affectionate glance, 

“*T feel as if I had a home at last,” she said 
simply. , 

Tne words touched her lover-bueband's 
heart, and, looking into her clear dark ey 
he made within his soul a solemn vow that 
her fatare should be so blissfal as to more 
than compensate, for her years of suffering, 
and that he would guard her from the 
faintest shadow of a care so long as they 
both lived. 

He told her of that vow when Miss Dorothy 
and Captain Heddell had stolen away and 
Watkins had retired, and she replied to it 
with a look that assured him that he would 
always be nerved and encouraged by her love 
and sympathy. 

“T don't want to be treated like a doll, 
Hogh,"’ said A7ah, softly. ‘‘ Treat me rather 
as sn intelligent woman, a loving wife—a 
par of yourself,”’ 

“The noblest and best , Adah, my 
wife,” he replied, solemnly, drawing her head 
to his bosom. ‘ You will elevate and 
strengthen me and make me what you will, 
and I ehall always worship you as the dearest 
and noblest half of my bsing."’ 

He pressed hia lips reverently to her 
forehead and gathered her oloser in his arms 
ae if to shield her from all evil, blessing the 
destiny that bad given them to each other, 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 


O'ercome vith wonder and oppressed with joy ; 

This vast profusion of extreme delight, 

Rising at once and bursting from despair, 

Defies the aid of words and mocks description 
Li 


Mrs Amey Jay for a fall half-hour opon the 


| garden waik, where Therwell ha@ flung her, 


pallid and insensible, A few drops of bright 
blood had gushed up from the wound in her 
breast, and kindred drops were visible in her 
forehead, these latter produced by contact 
with the marble basin of the fountain, Had 
the gnilty wretoh who, in his panio, had 
thonght to kill her, lingered a moment 
to examine her injaries, he would have seen 
that she was cimply stunned by her heavy 
fall, and that his knife had not even touched 
& Vital part. 

It was a very simple incident that awakened 
her at laet. 

A loose vine-spray that had been lying on 
the edge of the basin half dipped in water 
became the sport of # vagrant zephyr and 
drifted away, falling over the side and 
trailing its wet leaves vpon the ghastly 
vp:arned face of the unconscious woman. 
Tne cooling touch aroused her like the 
pressure of a friendly hand. She opened her 
eyes feebly, started as her gaze mes she fall 
and glowing starlight, and etraggled to 42 
uprighs poeivion. 

PA anmeate exercise of her bewildered 
facolsies brought vividly to her mind every 
incident of her late scene with Tnerwell. 

“| remember now,” she said, faintly. ‘' He 
tried to kill me. He thinks he succeeded. 
thank heaven I atill live to panieh him as he 
deserves !”’ 

Bne groped feebly about her breast, 
exsminving the wound he had made, and 
etannched the flowing of blood with her 
pookes- handkerchief, Then, arising, she 
bathed her face in the cool waters 
fountain. Thus refreshed and strengthened, 
abe sas down upon s garden bench in a shad 
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spot, to collect her thoug 
upon ber nexs step. 


captivity, had elapsed, he had bagan to scoff 


at hig earlier terrors, having neither seen nor | ge 


“No meroy for him now!'' she marmared, | heard anything of hia strange enemy, and 


while her eyes gleamed revengefally. 
overwheim him with rain in his hour of 
greatest sriampn! Hoe shall suffer asI have 
gofferad!” 

No shoaght of relenting came to her now. 
Wish that fisroe physioal pain in her breast, 


j 


and with @ fieroer anguish at her heart, she | 


resolved to wreak upon Taerwell's head every 


pain and terror at her command. She smiled | 
, COnsternation may be imagined when she wag | 


gtimly aa she imagined him suffzring what 
she had endared, and a feverish longing arose 


within her soal to ceo him disgraced anda | 


he!pless prisoner. 
‘I mast go away from here at once,” she 


marmured. ‘I have something to do before © 


I can expose him, bat [ shall return within a 
— prevent this marriage with Misa 
Dare!” 

She arose, anxi)aa to depart im madiately. 

Bat she sank oack again upon her bench 
a3 8000 ag she had gained her feet, hearing the 
sound of Taerwell’s retarning footsteps. Se 
comprehended that he had returned to 
endeavour to secret here supposed lifeless 


body, and she shrank back into the shadow, , 
| that a few months before he had bean in 


' London, where his associations had not been 
His . 


looking with anx‘oas eyes, 
He came along, almoat agilently, stepping 
upon the grass that bordered the pathe. 


“TI will , believing her to bs really dead. 


Dariag thsse days he had goarcely seen 
Ilde Dara or her father. 
: Early on the morning sabsequsnt to her 
interview with Therwell, in the garden, Tide | 
had informed Sir Allyn that their marriage i 
waa to be hastened. Having broken the news 
to him as gently as possible, she had sum- ; 
moned Mra. Amry to an interview. Her 


informed that the strange seamstress had 
disappeared on the previous night. 

‘‘Gone, and without knowing tha! the 
marriage is to take place within a wesk!”| 
mutmared the maiden, her brave heart; 
sinkiog at last. ‘She has failed mo, then I! 
must depend upon myself!" 

She ordered the carriage immediately and | 
drove to Monrepos, bat here also only disap. 
pointment awaited her. Lady Cuellis had; 


‘ disappeard from her home, and her maid, 


Kkead was drooping upon his breast and his | 


shoulders were bent ag if under a heavy 
barden, He approached the fountain with 
evident relactance, and stooped to look at the 
body of her whom he believed he had slain. 

_A hoarse cry oams from his lips when he 
discovered its disappearance. 

He resled and oaaght at the edge of the 
basia, tarning towards the starlight a 8 go 
white and agonised that the watcher's heart 
thrilled with a fierce joy, and she muttered 
that hig panisament had begun, 

“Gooe!” he said, huskily. “Then I did 
not kill her? She cannot have gone far. I 


will fiad her, and silenca her tongue for , 


ever.” 

Toe woman waited to hear no more. 

Wish @ sadden accession of strength and 
activity, she glided away through the shade 
ot the park shrabbery, gained the park, sped 
through ite dim paths antil she had skirted 
the village, then turned into the road, and 
isd on snroagh she silence of the night. 

Meanwhile the baffl:d Taerwell searched 
the garden thoroaghly, explored the terrace, 
the lawa, and the park, and at last eonsoled 
kimeelf with she reflection that the wound 
he had inflicted mast hava been nearly 
mortal, and that the woman had probably 
dragged herself to the river and ended her 
sufferiags beneath ita waters, 


“She has saved me the trouble of taking | 
| $0 form themselves apon her lips. 


| speaking, she extended her hand as & signa’ 


hor there,” he mattered. ‘Tas blowI gave 
het was well aimed and onght to have killed 
heron the spot. Sheis dead bythisin ' 

Still, he was not altogether at ease con- 
ernin; herfate. Tae thoaght would obirate 
itael{—qhat it she had esoapsd mortal injary 
&t his hands? 

Thoroughly uneasy and troubled, he went 
tohis room and to hia bed, bat ha did not 
close his eyea in sleep that night. He was 
haunted continaally by visions of Mra. Amey. 
A‘ one moment he fancied her lying white 
and cold in the bed of the Thamas, at she next 
he imagined that he heard her voice uttering 
loud denanciations of himself and crying out 
fo all the world the one great seoret of his 
lite—the secret whose revealmont would harl 
him from his present position, and make him 
the oconpant of a prison cell, 

Bot morning osme at last, a rainy. un- 
Pleasant raorning, and he arose in a desperate 
mood, half resolved to flee before Mrs. Amry, 
if alive, could revarn to denounce him. Bat 
49 the day deepened and she did not make her 
Sppearance he gathered back his old courage, 
pe asgared himself that he had nothing to 

ar. 

By the time the rainy days, whlch had 
Ppatsed so slowly to Lady Chellis in her 


' home. 


Nelly Taomas, was half wild about the fate | 
of her young mistress, and could talk of little | 
else. She informed Ilde, however, that she 
knew nothing of her father's whereabouts, bat 


altogether reputable. 
Wioh this meagre informatio : Ide resurned 


She had now nead of an effisient assistant, 
and she sammoned Lord Tressilian to her 
aid, Hs came ta Edencourt in defiance of 
Therwell's prohibition, and ths maiden con- 
fided to him the necessity for the immediate 
presence of Shaworoag, 

“I will go to towa by the firat train,” said 
Tressilian. ‘I will advertiso for thie man, 
get detectives in search of him, and offsr 
rewards for his discovery. If he were in 
London some months ago, it is more than 

robable that he ia there now. Bat if I fail, 
Ide?" he added, avxiously, his dark face 
paling at the very thought of failure. 

‘It you fail, Gay,” 





who was g0 strangaly lost the oft-a* day 
may have some news of Shawoross,”’ and the 
maiden's face lighted up with sudden hore- 
falness. 
ordinary call.” 


ae for s)me tims, and now he said, 
ntly,— 

‘Tg there any news from Gay, Ilde? " 

* Oaly the usual daily letter, paps, to say 
that he is hard at work. He has heard 
nothing from Shawoross yet.” 

* He never will, I fear," and the baron 
sighed heavily. 

The maiden spoke no words of assurance, 
bat her hands softly caressed the white locks 
re her father, as if she would fain comfort 

im. 

‘‘ There is no jastice in this world,’ cried 
Sir Allyn, with a passionate tremor in his 
voice. ‘ What have you done, Ilde, that you 
should be a martyr? What have I done that 
I should be the innocent oause at such suffer- 
ing a3 yours?" 

“Hush, papa,” said the girl, gently, still 
playing with hiahair. ‘ We will be patient, 
and cherish faith that all will yet be wel. 
‘SWe ate promised, you knew, that ‘the 
wioked shall not always triamph.'” 

The baronet wai about to make an 
impatient response, when the sound of oar- 
riage. wheels rolling up the avenue was heard. 

“Psrhaps Gay has returned?" he 
suggested, eagerly. 

The carriage was goon again heard depart- 
ing, and they were speculating upon ths 
meaning of the arrival, when a servant entered, 
announcing that Lady Chellis waited in the 
drawing-room. 

“Lady Onellis,” said Sir Allyn, when the 
servant had withdrawo, ‘‘ You should have 


declined to see her, Iide, You do not look able 
to entertain fashionable visitors——”’ 


‘‘ Bat, Papa, Lady Ohellia is Miss “eo 
ig@* 


‘The hour is too early for an 


With s fluitering heart shes descended to the 


drawing-room. 


Lady Obellis, radiant in her new-found 


| happiness and in the hope of benefiting Ilde 
ake responded, calmly, | by her present errand, was seated there alone, 


“T cannot tell what will become of papa and | bat she arose at Ilde's entrance, regarding the 


me, We may defy Taoerwell ani leave the | 
isane in the handsof Heaven. Bas, if our 
name should be diagraced, yoa and [ can never 


| be more te each other than we are now!” 


“ Bas I would never give you up,” oried the | 
young Viseount, his face glowing with un- 
alterable love. ‘No disgrace could ever touch 


' yoa, Ide, my pure little darling I will stand 


between you and the world, and he who 


' couples the word disgrace with the name Dare 








in my hearing will do so at his peril.’’ 
She was aboat to tell him of 

fate that threatened her father ap 

of the detested marriage, bat the words refased | 


for his departure. 


7 Viscount caught her in a. Neliy’s father. 
ee rm al and cheeks I beg of you, Miss Dare. I have heard thy * 


d from her! you are about to marry your late grandfather's 
secretary, 


fervent embrace, bathing her 
with kisses, and then rushe 
presence, departing upon his mission. 

From that moment Ilde devoted herself 
entirely to her father. : 

Sir Allyn soarcely left his room now, lying | 
hour after hour upon hir couch, his psle face | 
growing perceptibly thinner and his eyes | 
growing brighter and more lustrous. Thea 
sword was wearing out the soabbard fast, and 
the devoted daughter sometimes fancied that | 
the bridal day would see her fatherlese, 

The day for the marriage waa almost at 
band. Toe weather had changed from ita late 
dreariness, and Edencourt was now radiant in 
her spring dress of bright green, with her 
multinade ef flowers that nodded sleepily in 
the sunshine. It was early morning, and Gir 
Allyn lay upon his couch by a wiadow, his 
thio, anxious featares locking as it sca!ptared 
from marble. Ilde sat beside him, pale an 
quiet, the flash of an anenbdaed spirit in her 
hazel eyes, and a resolate look on her lovely 








fare 
Sic Allyn had been watching her counte- 


the appalling . visit to Monrspos, and of your errand. 
on her refagal ' not coms to speak of Mr. Shaworoas, of whom 


lovely young creature, who came quietly in, 
with a glance of pleased surprise, 

At firat sight the two were friends. 

«Misa Dare," said the young bride, extend- 
ing a daintily gloved hand. 

** Yea, I am Missa Dare, Lady Chellis,” wae 
the response, and Ilde warmly clasped the 
hand extended to her. ‘' Pray be seated!” 

Lady Onellia accepted the invitation, and 
Ilde seated herself at a little distance. 

‘« My maid has told me, Miss Dare, wy rd 

am 


I know little, bat to talk of your personal 


Without | affairs," said the visitor, noticing that the 
1! aweet face of her young hostess had clouded a 
[little aa she disavowed any knowledge of 


*¢Do not think me intrasive. 


Do you love him?” 
‘Oh, no, no!’ returned Ilde, quickly, won 


by the sweetneas and grace of Lady Chellis to 


nfidein her. ‘ I desast—loathehim! ”’ 

‘* Yet you are about to marry him?” 

Ilde drooped her head to hide the colonr- 
lesanesa of her face. 

Lady Obellis smiled softly and her hand 
rested upon the paper she still carried ia her 
bosom. 

‘* Miss Dare,” ahe said, gently, “I am here 
upon a strange errand, and I soarcsly know 
how to uofold it. I am ignorant of many 
ueasges of the world, for I have spent many 
years in solitude. Perhaps to tell you what I 
wish, I had better first explain my own 


history.” 
Ilde wonderingly signified her desire to 


d|listen, and the young bride told her story 


briefly, showing her uncle's conduct in it's trae 
light, and vindicating herself from all auas- 
picion of insanity. Tne part referring to her 
marciage ehe glided over, saying nothiag of 
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how 10 ‘had been bronght about, and con- 
clading her narrative by relating the incidents 
of her! Wion and her resone by Sir 
Heeb, 

By ‘tle time she bad finished her ‘warm- 
hearted hostesa whe sitting upom the sofa 
bedit’e hes, clavping ber hands in sympathy. 

«You doubtless wonder, Miss Dare,'’ said 
her lavyeHip, ‘why I should have come here 
alone sft af thie early hour to tell you sil 
thie) But your’ bistory ie linked with 
mine!" 

«How #0?" inquired Tile, stariléd, 

“Jt I hadnot’ been abducted by my uncle; 
you wonld* have been forced into’a hatefal 
mettiege, But I oumsavé you from it. Do 
youlkwow anyvhing concerning Mr, Ther well’s 
family ?"’ 

“* Only shat he) has a bister,” was the reply 
as lve erreve to sdbdte her agitation. 

“T did now mentién the name of the owner 
of the stone hows! by the’ sea: It was Mes, 
Gerecon— Mari Garson!" 

Lady Gheilie expeoted Tide to recognise the 





name &3 ones; and was disappointed that she 
di@ not. The msiden repeated the name to 
herself, and then the initial appended 46: the 
letters she had foand in ‘Therweli's  deek 
reoorréd to her. 

‘*Maris Gerson!” she exclaimed. “It 
must bs the name of “Poerwell’s sister ! "’ 

“ Iv ig!” was the tesponed, 

"Oh, Lady Onellis, tell me where Mrs. 
Garegon lives,” cried the baronet’s daugliter, 
her misd in a whirl of joyfnl emotion, “I 
moet po to ber at once 

Lady Chelis laid s detaining hand upon 
Iide's #rm, forsbe had arised ia ber exsive. | 
ment, and érew her beok to\her seat. } 

“ET know what yon would seek, 'Ilde,” she | 
said. ‘Beroabm. Sos, ‘hero is is.’ | 

Unable longer to heep»back her joyful news, | 
she drew the paper from her bosom and laid 
it in Tide's banda 

Tne maicen looked at it, opaned’ it, oom: | 
prehended its meaning and then, witha flood 
of joyoue tests, Isid ‘her head upen Lady 
OChellie’'s beeom. The cuswerving fortimnde 
of so many days of misery had given way 
atlset in the firet hour of happiness. 

* Baved, saved | she murmtred; forgetting | 
everything excéps that the document her 
father hed signed was in her hand, and that 
the evidence of his'‘weskness could never ‘be 
nosed sguinet bim. 

Ag she trove to command her gelf-poeses- 
sich Ludy Onellis eaglained by what 
providence the dooumere bad comd into her | 
poreersion, and hew ehée had instantly 
comprehended it#iorportdnce and determined 
to restore ivto Mine Dae, 

“Do pet let me détdin you from yoor , 
father longer,"’ she eatd. “Sir Hugh will 
retutn for me almost immediately, I sent 
hit away becaues | wished to ned youalone ” | 

“!t know, Lady Oneltis,”’ said Ide, 
tremulously, ‘tna you mins believe papa to 
have beew guilty of a great oritne, I tee you 
do. Badt he is-innoceat, indeed be ir. He 
bas been ill for menhy’yeare, aid when he | 
bigned that ‘peper he wae nothimssif. You | 
would nbs believe him capable of a crime if 
you odul@eée him. Méy I not prepare ‘bim 
10 meet you'and then take you toc him?" 

The vithor besivated, for she bad conceived 
& prejadice sgsines the bardnet only from 
reacing the written oorpact, but she conld 
not résist the glances of the dewy, bezel eyea 
of the young girl, nor the pleading expression 
of her fade. 

Bre yietded ascent, and Ide withdrew. 

Bhe rerurned in a few moments’ with the 
light of a great joy éhibipg in evety featnte, 
end condocted hér guest to her father’s room. 

Ip the corridor they ‘encountered TherweH, 
who looked snepicionsly at Lady Cheltiwand 
with keen torutiny at she now radiant lide, 
but he permitdd them to pars without'a 
word 

Sir Allyn wide standing by a te 
ie bolding in his rand. o—y a iigheed 

MP) & bid of *st riveted; blackened paper, 








wWolch wes'sit that renisined now of she com- 
psor that bad been won from hinrin'‘a moment 
of miserable weakness and had filled his life 
ever since with misery and darkness. He had 
an air of restsoitetdd -mianhocd now, ‘ bis 


gentle face wore a pleasantéxpression, and his | 


soft; mild eyesdookeo up witha frank gaze to 
which they bad long been strangers: 


| 
Lady Coeliis wwe sgreesbly-surpriced At his | 
Bppesrence. Her prejudices ‘melted away | 


before bis graveftl looks, snd» when, in the 
futnese’of his gravitude. he téld her ali tbat 


liee bervelf krew bhe accorded him her warm 


Bympathy end friendship. 


‘And now,” he’ ooncluded, drawing - tlie | 


sunny head of hie danghter to hie bosom; and 
letting fail the tiny ‘ach” shat: cling: to~ his 
fiogers, ** we can'tefy our enemy at last, Let 
him ‘say ‘what he will, Jet bim ‘bring what 
Witnesses he may agained mey hé bas nothing 
in-bis beats like an somission of gailt from 
me. A¥isctl am afree msn!" 

Though’ the clouds still lowered above the 
house of Dere, the beaviebtand the bischést 
bai been Oispélied; and both -fatMer and 
daughter gave to Lody Chelie their love and 
their gratitnde. And when ‘af levgth -ebe 
left them, going with Sir Hugh beek to ber 
own bright patedies. Adéh Jeft bebind: hor 
sunshine and the promies of peace, 


oo 


OHAPTER XXXVIL 
Offend her, and sheknows rot to forgive. 
Pope. 
From:the moment ‘of the detinuction of the 


| document that bad co nesrly proved fatal-to 


bim #nd bis, Sir Allyn Dare seemed to gather 
about ‘him: the srength and’ manliness that 
for years had been Jeid aside ass useless 
garment. No longer oppresedd with the fact 
that be had redreo » mopoment-agsine® him. 
self by bis weskness end folly that would 
bear -redord against -bim, he ehook «ff the 
illness that badd been more miermal than 
physical, and e:00d erect, with something of 
the spirit'thas bad so nobly didtinguiehed the 


| family of Dare. 
lide bebeld she change int him with delight. | 


‘*My darling,’ he esid to ber, when Lady 


is clearer than it haw been for years,-and, 
heavy weight has been lifeed- fone, my. ne 
Whatever comes now, I have-etrengsh to bear 
it. We ought’ to celebrate: cor brights 
fortomer. Have the state » drawingtoom 
opened, Hide, and dress' youreelf ss: if for a 
| festival. We will go down and mte$ Ther. 
| well” 

There was ne tremuloueness now in- his 
voice ashe spoke of hiseremy. His nervons. 
nese, that once had ‘eo alarmed bie devoted 
deugbter, had'given pleceto ® sabdited j 
whith beanted im his eyes, quivtred. in his 
| lips, and’ ran steadily through ‘bis tones, 

Nde proceeded to carry out his wiehes, She 
rang the bell and ordered the drawing-room 
to-be thrown open, and, after-odber directions 
to the wondering attendant, haetened to Mies 
Aredale’s chamber and ' com mubivesed 40 her: 
the joy ful-evens ‘of the morning. 
| §She then retired to her own room and made 

her festival toilet, 
| An hour later, radiant in & fleeoy,/fioating 
robe of pure white, that seemed~a-nines-of 
airy poffa, with her arms and neok Wwresthed 
about with strings of mllk-white pearls, and 
with kindred jewels wound in and ony among. 
the rippling curls of her brown hair, Hde 
_ tapped lightly at her father’s door,and was 
' granted’ad mistarice 
Bir Allyn had thrown aside his dresing. 
| gowad at last, and -was- attired in Mask, To 
his daughter's admiring: gaze, he bad ever 
looked se noble or so’bandsome as how; With 
hie gentle face flashed, bis eyes glowing, and 
his manner fall of anusual -deeision, 

If she admired hint, what words could 
speak the loving, ardent emosit shat flooded 
hie beart as he looked upon ber radians yotng 
loveliness and remembered that ste bad been 
ready to eacrifice all that mace life bright to 
insore bie honourable repatetion and bappi- 
nese? He looked at her a momen? as if abe 
had been om angel visitant, and shen, without 
a word, he impressed a lingsring -hisa upon 
her pure brow and breathed a cilent biessing 
upon her, 
| “Let as go down now, paps,” said the 
maiden, taking bisarm. ‘ Ke is alreadyin 
the drawing-room.” 

They quitted the chamber, passed’ down the 
' grand’staifease, and made their way 





Chellie’s ourringe bad borne their preserver 60 she principal hall to the erate druwing’room. 
Ecencoutt—snd bid wonea were fuller and The servants were loitering in the ball, whe 
richér tbanithéey bad béen for yeafs—‘tyou regarded their master with wide-open eyes, 


have borne my burden too long: From this 
moment I am your prowotor and my own.” 

“ Dear papw!'' whiepered lide her bezel 
eyes shining tovingly throngh a glittering 
shower of tears. 

*Oor Garpgere are not over yet, my 
davghter,” said Sir Allyn eolemnly, ‘‘ but at 
last I can meet my. enemy on more eqntal 
ground. Years ago, Iide, I wonfided the whole 
etory to my lawyer, and he told me that 80 
long 88 thats written compact wae in‘t xistence 


IT bad bést submit to Trerwell's cemands. | 
| Bat I em innocent, Iide and that innocente 
| Easy perhaps now be made manifess, althoegh 


three false witnesets sre ready to 8wear away 
my life I intend to brave Therwell, You 
she!] not be secrificesd to bom!” 

** Bot— but the trii}} pépa?”’ 

‘*] bave faith thas a olever lawyer may 
confuend the witneetes, now that theif obief 
evidence is destroyed. 1 have faith’ in an 
over-ruliny Providénce that the right will 
triumph over the wrong. Inthe meantime | 
shall show no more weakners and fear. It is 
pot proper that the oares of the boueéhold 
should fell bpen you slone. You have nobly 
sustained the beavy burdes for a long time, 
bus I have awakened st Jast. arid ebail relieve 
youof is. The mueter of Efencours should 
not be bidcen away in an uppér chamber 
white bis enemy arvumes the part of proprie- 
tor.’’ 

** Bat you are ill, father.” 

“ 1 am no longer ill, my darling,” and the 
bardnet emiied fondly upenher. ‘I feel-asi! 
I bad obtained a new lesse of life. Tne blood 


the rumour baving.been ciroulated that he 
| was at she point of death; bas the bow and 
smmle be bestowed upon each was’ quite 
avflicient to-convince them of hia restorstion 
|to besith, and they epeedily diswppeared 10 
| oirculate the wonderful and joyful news. 
| The estate drawing room was worthy of is 
title, Is was a long and wide sparsment, 
| with a lofty, osrved ceiling. and with ploialy 
painted walls, whioh eerved ss » bachgroun 
for magnificent pictures, There was a deep 
bay-window, # glorious nook of lighs, divided 
from the room by sofsly falling oartaie of 
| yich lace which were looped up on eisber side 
by cords and tassels of bullion Within the 
recess were soft Moorish cusbions, and s wide, 
Joxorious couch, that tempted we observer t0 
Grea epee. 

In oe room itself was garnered everything 
that a Sybarivio taste could demando— 
velvet carpets of the exquisite colouring, 
silken couches, deep fauteuils. inlaid wiles 
Jaden with rare curiovities, delicate vaeel, 
that were miracles in themselves, and & 
of deinty. trifies shat took away sll gloomili- 
news from the grandeur of the apartment a 
gave instead an air of gracefo) besaty. 

The sofs morning suplixhs filtered: in 
through the filmy curtains of the grest bay- 
window, and the odoor of flowers th 
crowded the vaees, filled the air with delicious 
perfome. Artificial beat thas gave the —_ 
the tempers‘are of summer crept Up rear 
invisible tubes, and completed the cbarm 0 
the scene. 

Kate Arsdale was standing at the window 





bounds* more quickly in my veins, my brain 


when father end danghter entered, but ete 
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——————————— EEE 
hastened to greet them, and +40 ‘congratulate: 
fit Allyn apon his present happiness, In re- 
inen herthanked:her for ber devotion to Hde,: 
and pressed a fatherly kiss upon ber fair face. 

“Teiis.e long time since I visited thi 
room,’ he said, paaaing near the eentre‘of the. 
aparment and: leaning upon:the back of a 
chair, whiley he glanced up and down the 
pleasantseene. ‘ A long, long time,” and he‘ 
sighed as he remembered that no 'company 
had, been gathered there‘ since his late father's 
doath, “ Ilde,. love, bad you-not better -re« 
quest Therweit's' presence ?’ headded, banish. 
ung his sadness and recalling his present 
}9Ys 

lide was about to act upon the suggestion 
when the door operted abruptly, and Therwell 
entered their, presence, 

Since Lady Caellie’s departure he had. been 
carelessly walksng wbons she lawn, .and:bad 
witnessed the signe of: occupation about the 
long-unnged drawing room. Carious to know 
it it were being prepared for the approaching 
marriage; which had been sppointed for the 
folowing Gay, he had come to look’ to make 
inquiries of the servants whom he supposed 
to be there. 

His astonishment mey be imagined at the 
ssene which ‘ore bis guzs. 

Sir Allyn standing erect, with a bright, 
frank’ fdce and a joyous smile. his oares 
apparently laid’ aside with its ordinary 
garmenve, [ide radiantly lovely in her tulle, 
robe, her beanty entranced by 6 simple pearl 
omament; K-+te Arertate also in gala dress; 
sad ‘the three bright ‘figures surrounded by 
warmsh, light and perfume, 

It was not to ‘be wondered at that he paused 
on the threshold. mate wish surprise, his 
ylance wandering from one to another .of the 
listhe ‘group. 

“Haver, Mr. Therwell,” said Sir Aliyn,, 
vith stately bend of the head. “ I was about 
towend for you.” 

“ What does all this mean?” cried Ther. 
well, wonderinily, recoveriog his voice. 
Have you all mistaken the day of the mar- 
riaga? I said tomorrow, and the 
licence——"” 

_ Never mind. the licence, Mr. Therwell,’’ 
interrupted Sir Allyn, quietly, “Is will not 
be neeced.”’ . 

‘Not be needed.” exclaimed the ex- 
eGrebary, now observing more paraicularly the 
‘ipgnlar change that’ had come over the man 
who had been so recently his vievim. “It 
sttikea me, Sir Allyn Dare, that you are very 
independent aii atronce. Do yoo imsgine that 
I am going @o Jet you escape me? Woetdoes 
li this-mammery of flowera and gay. dresees 
mean? Are you rehearsing your parts for to- 
morrow, or,” he »doed, wish a sneer, ‘do you 
purpose making & trayio ending to your 
livea?” 

“Ts meane,"’ reapanded. Siz Allyn, in a firm, 
stern voice, ‘thas +your hold. upon me has 
ended as Inet. 1 omy free from;your- toils, 
Viccent Toerweil, and at Jest defy your 
moaslige,"’ 

‘Toerwell’s rotand fact: paled visibly, and 
Wid thoaghta pursusd themselves through hia 
mind, Bad, Mes. Amry sarvived and retarved: 
{0 deneonce bim? he asked shimeeif, with 





| retired to the bay-window, where only an 





bnudderiny fear, Bos that heassured himeelt 
Was improbable, Had Hoadley betrayed: bim 
foc. higher brite ? Hud Shawoross, of ‘the | 
Seacch for whom he. bad privately ioformed | 
himesif, been,.diecovered ? and had he yielded 
to the prayers and promises of she devoted: 
dwoghter ? 


| fary had begun to subside, Therwell met that 





_ Hie iset.sarmise appeared the least un- 
likety. ; 

* You .bave heard from Shaworoas?"” be-| 
Sic. in & percepubiy changed voice. “ Let’ 
Me tel-you shet-his evidences won't benefit you, 
Sir Aliyn Dare, eo long s8-& certain document 
reMaing in-exziesence."’ 

“T have now heard from Shaweross,” re- 
plied Bir Atiyn, calmly. 





“It ig:Hoadtey, then, who has played me 
falee @” 


Tke -baronet answered smilingly in the 
negative: 

Therwelt war‘about+to ack ‘a third question, 
but’ he eoutd Hot ‘sammon efficient conrage to 
mention Mrs, Amry's'name, or to acknowledge 
an‘scqasintance’ with her. He therefore, said, 
gruff y,— 

** Wicever has been-delnding you withfatss 
hop:s, Sir Allyn Dare, 1 neither know nor 
care. Tam’witness enongh against you in my- 
self; patvicularly when we tuke inte considera- 
tien & certain written compact which was so 
worded as to appsar‘an acknowledgment of 
an aval crime.” 

‘Pras, Mc: Therwel,” resarned Sir Allyn, 
quietly, “you ‘were to be feared as long as 
that docament renrained in existence. Butit 
ia now destroyed. I barned it an hour ago with 
my own handa.” 

Therweil started, and uttered an inoredulous 
exclamation. 





“If your indepemdence be founded upon 
such am idea:” be said, snecringly, after a 
moment's reficction, “yon can undeceive 
yourself, and the soomer the better. That 
psper ie hidden where you could not find it | 
if you were to seareh for » century. You 
have-never heard the mame of the person who 
guarde it, and the residence of thas person is 
eqrvally unknown.” 

‘Perhaps uot so-much ag Mr. Therwell 
thinks,"sai .. _ ‘half-amile playing about 
her month, ‘'V'ne guardiun of the paper was 
Mrs: Maria Garsov, vour sister, who lives in 
a lonely:stone house c'ae by the sea." 

He interrupted be: with a muttered impre- 
cation, 

Without noticing © the 
continued, — 

‘Toe hiding place of the document was.a , 
little sqqsre nook in-the chimney of an upper 
chamber. The paper was deposited in a box 
whioh had a falee bostom——” 

Toerwell uttered a hoarse, wild cry that 
rang through’ the apartment like the. howl of 
a wild heaat, 


interruption, she 





‘© ig true, then?” he cried. ‘' The paper 
is foond and burnt?” 

* Yeu, thank Heaven!" said Sir Allyn, 
with a reverentglance upwards. ‘The com. | 
psct which T signed:in a moment of weakness | 
and despair has been eonzumed.”’ 

We will not potlate these columns by | 
transcribing the curees and ravinge to which | 
the beffi-d man gave utterance. Hia | 
strongest hold upon Sir Allyn had given way, | 
and “he almost foamed at the menuth in hig 
wild disappointment and atill wilder rage. | 
The mystery enveloping the #ffsir enhanced 
his fury. Toe blandness and smoothness | 
that had heretofore distinguished him was 
thrown off like a thin ontside glezs, and he 
was revesled in all the deformity of his 
nature. He cursed his sister for betraying 
him, and he heaped imp;eostions upon himself 
for not having compelled the marriage within 
twenty-four hours after his arrival at Eden. 
court. 

Shuddering and alarmed, Tide hid her head 
in her father's bosom, and &hut ont from her 
hearing Therweil’s wild words. Kate Aradale | 


incoherent sound.reacked her. Bat Sir Allyn, 
folding his daughter wishin his arms, stood | 
hie gronnd, and regarded his enemy with a 


| quies smile that was infiditely more irritating 


than words, r 
Looking up, when she fitat outburst of bis 


calm smile, and lashed himself into even 
wilder rage. 

‘© You will find that you are not yet free, 
Sir Allyn Dare,” he oried, ‘‘ I have witnesses | 
to prove your guils. If you refase to allow 
this marrisge to go on, you will sleep in a 
felon’s cell to.vight.” 

“I do refaese t0 allow it to proceed,” 
declared Sir Allyn, déoidedly. ‘' And more— 
I order you to qait my house immediately,” 


k* This order sobered Therwell completely. 


He looked st his recent victim as if 
paralyeced at his unexpeotedly audacity, as 


indeed he was. He» had been go long acong. 
tomed to regard the baronet as & weak, 
womanish, spiritiexs creature that be now 
found is difficuls to comprehend him in his 
new character, But se he saw how radica 
was the change in Sir Allyn he langhed and 
said,— 

“Bol am ordered to go, am I? Aud Lord 
Tressilian ia coming to take my piace, I 
suppose? Your new airs won't help you, Siz 
Allyn. Here I sm aod here I shail stay 
until you yo fortn to prison or I go. vo the 
Village church with your c#uyhter.”” 

The baronet made a mrovement towerda the 
beli- pull; as af shou: to have bim ejected trom 
the mansion. He hso tuken bus a few steps, 
afoer releaying Tide from his clasp, when the 
drawing-room door syxin opened and “twe 
persons made their appenrance. 

Te -firas of toese was « veiled woman 
The second was & emi! spsonacied geutla- 
man, who was the perfect type of. a coaniry 
physician. 

The first of the new comera glanced quickly 
aroond the sparsmeot wud shea fluny back 
the thick lace veil con wstiug her feayares— 


| disclosing the face ot Mra Amey. 


At the sight of her Toerwell sank gnietiy 
into.a ohair, as pele ond slmoass ag cold ay 2 
statue. 

Tide recogniced her with.» ory of joy, 

‘Am I too jase. Miss Dare?” cried the 
Birange seametrese her gaze resting apon 
Iide’s attire. ‘ You sre not married 7?" 

** No. I am pot. married,” replied Tide, 

Méa Ary crew » tong breath of tharkfol- 
néss B00 exclaimed — 

“T bave, then, come in time to keep m 
Promiee and pave yor from a marriage wit 
Vincent Tnerweli, Miss Dare. I shocio bay 
been here before bos for Wines, I follow 
r , oar garden the osber evening to spea 
Wish you alone, bnt concealed myself among 
the busbes when Trerveil joimed you. When 
you had retires 1 srisd to steel after you 
Dnseen, but he detected me and atebhed me 
thas 1 miph* nos betray & secret of bis I bave 
in my keeping.” 

‘1a is false,” mottered the ex-sececiary, 
lookiny at the woman wirh baleful eyes 

Taking no novice of bim, Mea. Amry con- 
tinued ,— 

« He thonght he hac zilled me, bat be only 
iz flicted & flash wonnd I lay on the walk 
Stunned and senseless for » little while, sad 
then recovered sufficiensiy to go away. juss 
as he returned 80 Cispoxe of my body. I had 
& little money in my pookes which the bouse- 


| keeper had given we, and with thes I made 


my way t0% place where d have spens mach 
time during the past few years, Tnere I found 
money and frievoe One, them has revorned 
with me to confirm wihs«t 1 am sbout to 
Pay ” 

Every eye torned upon the profassious 
looking gentleman, who eeemed elixhily 
Dreasy Under the osttery directed upon. bim, 
bat who now looked op with & frank ond 
honest face that proved him to be & reliable 


Witness. 
‘7 never saw thet man before in my life,” 


| gaid Therwell. beginnicg to recover his self. 
| possession, “ Tois 18 # foul conepiracy sgsingt 


me——” 
‘ Peace!” said Sir Alyn raising his hand, 
“We will listen to woes Mrs, Amry bas f0 


pay.” 
Therwell scowled durkly snd Jeaned back 


| in bis chair, As yes he had pos relingnivhed 


all hope of attaining hia object, and 20 
thovghs of fight hac occurred to bim. ‘ 

& What I em sbent so ex§ will pus an im. 
possible barrier besween Mies Dare and 
that men,” and Mrs. Amry pointed +0 the ex- 
secretsry. “He atiempred to morder mé 
the other night, bot # Omrker deed than that 
lies heavy on bie cou! = Look sd bim apd 666 
it hie face does not confirm my words” 

Therwell's countenance bad become paler 
but he now endesvoored t0 summon back his 
hardihood, and to emile enecringly, into she 
face of his accuser 
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© * Peooeed, madam,” he said, mookinogly. 
“ Thies growa interesting.” 

*' Years ago,” aaid Mra. Amry, in a slow, 
gad voice, and with bitter memories crowding 
in her mind, ‘‘ I was the mother of a dsaghter 
as fair as she was good, sa intelligent a3 she 
was gentle. I was a widow in sffl isnt ciroam- 
stances, and my daughter was tne baile of her 
native village. Everyone loved her aad no on8 
envied her. She had suitors in plenty, sach 


as they were, bu! she eaid no to one and all, , 
and declared tha: she woald never leave mes. | 


At last Vincent Cnerwell came to our village 
Ha wad younger then, slenderer, and better 


looking. He had the same soft ways, aad the | 


smooth voice that he hasnow. He had come 
#o our village for coantry air, and he sap- 
ported himself by teaching masic. I engaged 
him to inetract my daaghter, and before many 
weeks had pasaed [ discovered that he and 
Annie were lovers. I protested against this 
betrayal of my trast in him, and dismissed 
him immediately, for I had not liked him 
from the firet. Bat poor Annie loved him, and 
pined for him ia seoret and at last made a 
runaway marriage with him.” 

She pansed, her voice half choked, and 
wiped away ths tears that gathered into her 
grivt-dalled eyes. 

The sneering smile fade from Therwell's 
lips, and a bisser, remoreefal expression was 
seen in his eyes. Toa woman's words had 
evidently touched a chord long unnsed to 
vibration, and long-forgotton music was ring- 
ing in hia soal, 


** Aanie waa my only ohild,” resamed Mrs. | 
Amry, “and I oconld not harden my heart | 
against her for a fanit that she might live to | 
repent of, I bade her return home, and I | 


made her husband welcome for her sake. I 


did not reproach either, buat was a tender | 


mother to them both. Vincent gave up hia 
maeic lessons, and I psid into his hands 
Annie's share of her father s fortane. 
media*ely entered upon a coarse of life qaise 
beyond our income. Annie’s fortane was 
dissipated, and I foolishly yielded to his 
continaed demandg, and allowed him to oon. 
trol my litsle property. You can gaesa what 
followed. Bafore Aanie bad been married o 
twelvemonth we had noshing in the world 
gave our home ” 

Iide Dare drew near and pressed the hand 
of the widow, marmarinzg words of com. 
for’. 

‘*Bat the worst is to come,” said Mea. 


Amry, striving to speak calmly. ‘ Vincent | 


determined to sell oar home and appropriate 
the money to retrieve, aa he said, our forsanes, 
He urged me oontinnally, bat [I held out 


agsinat him as poor Anoie begged me to do. | 


He began to snspecs that in was by her advice 
that ' refused him. and one night acoused her 
of the fact. She confessed it and went down 
on her knees to him, beguing him to epare her 
mother the home to which her hasbsnd had 
broaght her a bride, as a shelter in coming 


age. He eparned her with hia foot, and then | 


bade her come and advise me to comply with 
his demands. Sne refased. There was a 
wild scene between them, for Annie wag 


strong in her love for me, and Vinoens | 


had a demoa's tempsr when aroused. The 
end—you osn gness—he etrock her bratally— 
ashe fell gaspinu, bleeding——”" 

The woman's voice broke down in a storm 
mg that shook her frame like # treein the 
wiod. 

Trnoerwell attempled to force a lanch and to 
epesk a denial, bat no sound iseued from hia 
throat Is was a remembrance, perhaps of 
that wronged young wife who had loved him 
but too well, snat had made his oheeka ao 
ghastly, and hia eyes so strange in their g3z8 
He covered his face with his hands that no one 
mighs behold hie emotion, 

** He fled within the honr. A week later I 
sold my honse,”’ said Mra, Amry, recovering 
herself eufficient to proceed, ‘‘and with the 
money gaiced for is € oeparted on a search for 
Vincent Therwell; and for years I pursaed 
my vain quest, never fiuding him. My 


—_ 


Heim. | 


| money failed at last, all bat a certain sum 
which I devoted to another purpose, and 
I would not toach whatever my necessities. 
It became my praciice to stop long enough in 
one place to earo money now and then and to 
go on until this little fand became exhanated. 
Finally, I oam3 here, and Misa Dare be- 
friended me, and I found myself on the 
threshold of revenge."’ 

** Viacent Tnerwell is, then. & murderer?” 


| Ilde and thought how narrowly she had 
| esoaped the fate of becoming his bride. 
‘Weill, if I were?’ asked Therwell, 


‘Aes you any better, Sir Allyn Dare? I 
deny the woman's octory, and shall not 
| relinqnish my claims on your daughter's 
hand," 

Iide shrank closer to her father, her sweet 
face expressing her horror and detestation of 
her enemy. 

Mra. Amry smiled grimly, put back her 


—— 


$0 ita utmost height, 

*Viacent Therwell is sm maurderer at 
heart,” she ssid solemnly. ‘He fied, 
believing that he had killed hia wife. Bat 
she is not dead!" 

‘*Not dead!" oried Therwell, leaping from 
hig obair. 

“Not dead!” reiterated Mrs. Amry, but 
there was no proud flash on her cheeks ag she 
spoke the words, no softening of the hard 
month, no tender mother's love ia hor glitter- 
iny eyes, 

Tnerwell repsated the words, as if utterly 
bewildered, his countenance changing, and 
then he demanded,— 

‘If she be not dead, where is she?” 

Mes. Amry conld not reply, bat she genile- 
| man acoompanying her now spoke for the firat 
time,— 

** Your wife,” he said, in a measured voice, 
, “Mes. Annie Tnoerwell, is an inmate of the 
| Crovton Lanatio Asylam. She has been a 
| patient there for nearly shirteen years. She 
| ig incarably ineane! ”’ 

Toerwell staggered back ag if shot. 

;| Mes Amry hastened to foliow up the blow, 

| Your wife being alive,” she said, ‘of 

| course you cannot marry again without com- 
missing bigamy. Miss Dare is, therefore, 
freed from your persecations |” 

Is is doubtfal if Therwell heard the last 
| sentence. Stuaned and bewildered by Mea. 
Amry’s communications, overwhelmed with 
| memories of the past, hia gailt betrayed to 
| the wom in he had schemed to marry, he was 
utterly miserable. 

His mother in law was enjoying a fall 
revenge. a 

Bhe smiled again in her calm, mirthless 
way, aa she marked his abject attitade, and 
| the heavy lines that had eaddenly traced 
themaelves on his cheeka. From the heavy 
droop of hia figure, from every line of his face, 
she gathered some recompsnee for her yeara 
' of soffering and for the rained life and miod 
of her daughter, whom she still loved with a 
mother's never ceasing devotion. 

‘*T have kept my word!” she murmared to 
herself. ‘ Aanie is avenged!" 

Troly Aunie was avenged. ‘Tr0erwell's 
proad hopes of allying himeelf in marriage to 





the family of Sir Ailyn Dare were van- | 
qnished, His dreams of ‘taming,’ Ide to 


love bim were allin vain. His ambition to 

| become the master of Edenoourt and ite 
princely revenue was frustrated. Hia desires 
to flanot his happiness, in the face of the 
young Lord Tressilisn had met with their 
righsfal disappointment, 

Bot though vanquished, he was not yet 
conquered. 

He lifted his head at last, a bright spot 
barning on each cheek, a fierce light shining 
in hie eyes, and said in a hoarse, harsh 
voice, in strange contrast with hia late bland- 
neas,— 

“ Well, it seems that, as I have a wife 
already, I cannot marry Miss Dare. 80 be 





aaid Sie Allyn, shaddering, as he looked at , 


mockiogly, a reckless glitter in his eyes. ; 


gtey looks, and drew up her tall, gaant figare | 


ee 
, it. *Bat neither oan I be tried for murder," 
; and he langhed strangely. “I have fallen 
, Sir Allyn Dare, and nothing remaing bat to 
, drag you dowa to my level. Your dan hter 
| Shall never he the wife of Viscoant Tresallian 
| if she be not mine. His tordahio ia ta9 proud 
; t0 marry the danghtsr of a man who will 
wes +- the aoaffold. I go now, Sir Allyn 
| Dare. to denoance you for the mar 
{ ~~ father!" . =< 
ad with these words ringing thr 
the apartment, and before hand aa a 
raised to detain him, he qaisied the room, 


{ 





CHAPTER XXXVill, 
And, though he postad e er so fast, 
His fear was greater than his haste ; 
His fear, though fleeter than the wind, 
Believes tis always left behin!. 


' 


Butler, 

Tr was the twilight of the day on which 
ocoarred the events detailed ia the preo 
; Ohapter. Ino the Weas liagered a few faint 
, flashes of the faded sanses. A soft hagh 
— to natare's holieat and tenderest hour 
; bang over hill aad valley—a hash broken only 

by she masgio of bird and insect life, It wag 
| especially a time for lovers’ commanion, 
; & time when, all cares laid aside, two aonla 
might draw together and worship at one 
shrine, 

In the deep window of the drawing-room at 
Moarepos, where the soft shadows began to 
caress them, were seated Sir Hagh Chellis and 
hia young bride. Misa Dorotny had wisely 
withdrawa and left them to themaelves, The 
fair yet handsome face of the bridegroom had 
& Strength and manliaeass that were new to it- 
and his eyes beamed with proad adoration as 
they rested fondly upon the head shat drooped 
upon his breast. And Adah—words could 
not describs the blissfal faloess of content 
that reignedia her heart. Her joy was 60 
intense ag almost to be painfal. The gallant 
chevalier she had imagined was inoarnated in 
the young Welsh baronet, who had served het 
go well, treated her so delicately, searched for 
her so devotedly, reacaed her so bravely, and, 
above all, loved her so purely, so traly, and 
with each passionate fervour. 

She had patiently borne a heavy cross for 
years, and now she was rewarded with 4 
glorious and enduring crowa of love that 
woald grow brighter and brighter with the lapse 
of time. 

Bat they were not the only lovers whom 
the early evening shadows caressed. In & 
litsle green lane, bayond the grove, the faithfal 
Nelly Toomas had been practising her newly 
acqaired coqaetries upon the devoted Watkins, 
and had at last yielded, with much apparent 
relactance, to his propoaal of a speedy mat- 
riage. She could no longer plead her mistrest’s 
unhappiness or loneliness, for Lady Chellis’s 
husband had been acknowledged and had 
taken his rightfal position aa master of 
Monropos. Moreover, Lady Chellis had that 
morning won her secret from her and advi 
her to marry, promising her a handsome 
dowry. So it was now all arranged, and 
Watkina had her permission to publish the 
banns in Weat Hoxton Caarch on the ensuing 
Sanday. 

The overjoyed suitor had gone back to the 
house, too faithfal to neglect his dasties ad 
longer, even for Nelly, and the girl 
lingered behind him to mase upon her pros- 
pects, and to shink of the great change a few 
weeks had wrought in her miatrese’s deatiny 
as wellas in herown. Leaning upon a small 
gate, that led from the lane into the road, she 
thought, dreamed, and planned acknowledg- 
ing to herself what ehe had refased to own t0 
her lover—that she was happy. 

She was a bright-faced, pleasant-looking 
girl, and seemed almost pretty now with her 
hair blowa away from her face, with her 
cheeka flashed, her mouth smiling, and her 








eyes fall of a dreamy light. Her dress was & 
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k print snd became her well, and about 
her shoulders was gathered 3 Scotch shawl 
which she wore as she had geen her mistress 
wear costly Indian fabrics. 

Farmers passing by in their waggons turned 
to look @ second time at the solitary figure at | 
the lane gate, but Nelly wag quite unaware of | 
the attenvion she atsracted, and continued at 
her post, musing and abstracted, } 

At length a pedestrian came toiling along 
the road fromthe direction of West Hoxton. He 
was walking slowly and seemed fatigued, and 
had come nearly abreast of the gate when he 
observed the girl leaning uponit. He started, 
looked at her intently, muttered something to 
himeelf, and then paused and leaned on his 
staff, continuing to regard her. 

He was notan old man, but his form was 
slightly bent and his face worn and wrinkled, 
He had not a pleasant countenance, yet not 
one absolutely evil. That he had led a 
dissolute life was plainly evidenced by his 
bloated cheeks, and redness of his nose, and 
the thousand and one signa in his face and 
bearing which are better understood than 
described. He was evidently one of those un- 
fortunates who are “led away,” as the phrase 
goes, and not @ leader im wrong-doing. Weak- 
willed and weak principled, yet not wholly bad, 
hia face declarcd him to be, and declared 
traly. 

Nelly was not long unconscious of hia 
scrutiny. Obancing to lift her eyes, she 
encountered his glances, and would have 
turned away, in her sudden alarm, but that 
he detained her by a pleading gesture. 

‘Don't go, miss,"’ he said, deprecatingly. 
"You look like one I used to think the world 
of, bat she's dead now, poor thing. Do you 
live at yon house?" and he nodded in the 
direction ot Monrepos. 

Something in the man’s tones stirred a 
familiar chord in the girl’s heart, and she 
looked at bim more olosely. Despite his 
dedayed appearance, she fancied she recog- 

something familiar to her in his 
features, and she trembled with an indefinable 

‘Yes, I live at Monrepos,” she answered, 
“T am Lady Chellis’s maid. Lady Chellis 
was Miss Wilmer!" 

“Then you must be Nelly Shawoross!” 
exclaimed the msn tremoulously. 

“No, I am Nelly Thomas,” replied the 
girl, somewhbsi coldly, “ My father deserted 
my mother, and I do not oare to bear his 
name,” 

The man's features worked convalsively 
and his voice was half choked as he cried,— 

“Oh, Nelly, Nelly, I am your father. 
Don't think so hardly of me. I deserve it, I 
know, bos I always loved you and your 
mother, I did indeed, Nelly. Don’t be too 
hard on me !”” 

He came forward as he spoke, and Nelly 
retreated a step behind the gate. She 
Fecognised him now, changed as he was, snd 
the recognition gave her np pleasure. Tne 
man who bad deserted her mother, who had 
abandoned his child to the sharity of the 
World, and whose life had been a continued 
round of dissipation, might indeed be her 
father, bat she had no filial love or respect 
to give him, and her manner told him 0. 

“You recognise me, Neily?” he asked, 
eagerly, 

“Yes,” she replied reluctantly. ‘ I remem- 
ber you perfectly.” 

“And you are glad to see me?” 

The girl was silent. 

Her father’s countenance fell and a fit of 
trembling took possession of him tba‘ balf 
frightened hie daughter. 

“Why bave you come back father ?” she 
asked, sternly. ‘‘My mother is dead, and 
ou know it. I am earning my own living, as 

have done for years. You have not come 
back to benefit me, I am sure. Have you 
COme to disgrace me and make ms miser- 
able?” 

“I deserve it all,” said the mserable 











. except to you. 


returned wanderer, with tearfuleyes. ‘Iam 
& diegrace to you and to myself——" 

“What do you want here?” interrupted 
the girl, impatiently, 

“I want shelter and food!" he replied, 
halfsavagely. ‘Iam hungry and homelesa, 
I haven’s a penny io the world. 
Wants me anywhere, I have been buuted ont 


o’ London, and I had nowhere else to go | 


So I’ve come!” 

‘** Hanted out of London? " 

** Yee,” said Shaworose, doggedly. ‘Two 
or three weeks ago I got into a listie scrape 


with twoof our companions, and we've been | 


in hiding since, ’Twan't a great affair— only 
& Street robbery—but there's been & terrible 
fuss about it during the last week. Detectives 
have been set after me, advertisements put 
into the papers, placards posted np, and 
immense rewards offered. Night affore last 
I heard two of the feliows talkin and plannin’ 
to give me up to the p'lice, so I slipped ont 
and started off afoot for this place,” 


‘And you are a robber—a street-robber? ” 


ejaculated Nelly, in tones of horror. 
father, I am glad mother never lived to see 
this day.” 

The man’s lips trembled, and he dug the 


toe of his boot into the earth as an outlet to 


Nobody . 


© Oa, | 


'! a brotherly frankness that at once wins her 
trust and ounfidence, ‘'I can see by your face 
how you have evffered; but tell me sbous it. 

| and show me how I oan serve you.” , 

‘*I—I dont think | can till I bear what the 

! doctors say," she replies, trembling so much 

with agitation that he leads ber 10 & seat, and 

Bays, gentliy,— 

| _ * Toey buve been unable io fiad the ballet, 

| I suppose?” 

‘Yes, bat they think they know where it is 

| now,” she answers in a low tone. “ They 
haven't allowed me to see him,” she addzg, 

| "but the nurses and doctors have told me 

, how he was getsing on, and if—if he cannot 

’ recover, they will jet me be with him at the 

' lusts—they have promised,” 

“Or, he wiil get over it all right,” says 
Baldersor, bopefolly. ‘I never knew a man 
with a finer constitution, Ah!” 

This as Captain Oarew comes into the room 
| With & more cheerfal expression opon his 
; COuntenpsnce than he has worn of late. 

‘*T have only come to tell you, Constance, 

| that they have extracted the bullet, aod now 

believe he will recover,” he says, hurriedly. 

Then, recognising Balderson, he grasps his 
; hand, exciaiming,— 

* You sre a yood fellow to come io us at 


his emotion. The sight of his daughter, in | this time. Jat the very man we want; & 
her neat attire and with her bright, fresh | Word with yoa,” and be jeads bim onus through 
face, brought vividly to his mind the remem. | the glass doors into she garden, while his 
brance of bis wife who had died afser he had | daughter, who has covered her face with her 


deserted her. His heart melted into un wonted 
softneas, and even to himself he ecemed 
wicked and utterly vile. 


(To be continued.) 








CONSTANCE CAREW. 


Cees <<. ee 
CHAPTER XXIII. 


ERIC BALDERSON TO THE RESCUE, 


Wirn pitiless impartiality the sun rises 
upon the good and the bad, upon the jast and 
the upjost, and thas four days have gone by 
since Sir Wilfred Marshall was shot at 
Captain Oarew's gate. 

Constance could not tell you how she bag 
lived thrcugh these days and nights of pro- 
tracted suspense and long-drawn-out agony. 
Probably she does not know, for in certain 
steges of suffering, memory becomes a@ blank, 
and one exists like a machine, wound up to 
go through # certain round of duties. 

Little things that would have fretted her 
at other times, do not touch her now ; and while 
Csptain Oarew chafes and fames at Myra's 
continued presence in his house, and at the 
threat contained in the letter from Mrs, 
Treleaver, which he has not yet answered, 
Constance ia oblivious of everything save Sir 
Wilfred’s danger. 


Is ia the fitth mornirg, and Constance is ; 
standing alone in the drawing-room, her | 


hands olasped, her eyes sad, her cheeks 
colourless, her whole attitude expressive of 
dejection, when the door opens, and Erio 
Balderson is admitted by a servant, who re- 
tires immediately she has announced him. 

“LT only received your message yesterday,” 
saya the artist, in an eager sone, as he ad- 
vances to take her hand. 

But she, without intending to pain him, 
says, fearfally,— 

** Hash! she doctors are with him, they are 
trying to extract the bullet. Soon—soo soon, 
perhaps—we shall know whether he will live 
or die!" 

For a few seconds he stands silent, regard- 


ing her with tender pity, and she, suddenly | 


waking vp to the consciousness that he may 
think her ungratefal, gives him her hand, 


exclaiming,— 
‘ Forgive me! I have had so much to try 
me lately, that I soarcely know whas I do or 


ERY: , 
‘Poor child!” he says tenderly, yet with 


| bande, is marely offering up her thanke to 
j Him in whose hance are the issues of life and 
of deatb. 

A few hours later in the day, and Balder- 
son (for whom, despite their largely ang- 
mented family, the Carews have found s 
room in their house) has listened to no less 
than three separate confidences, 

As being the least important, we will first 
take that of Myra Barlow, for whom the 
artist has brought a letter from her Annt 
Caroline, who, though the younger of the 
two sisters, is, is will be remembered, the 
mistress of Denborough House, the school 
where Constance and her two friends were 
supposed to finieh their education. 

The contents of this letter I will not give, 
; because is is a long one. Tae substance 
| may be gathered from Myra’s angry ex- 
| Clamation when she has read id, 
‘Aunt Oarrie married! Who ever heard 
of anything 80 preposterous?" 
‘1 dont see anything preposterous about 
it,” resurns the artist, coolly. ‘ Tne gentie- 
' man ia of @ suitable age and in a fairly good 
| position.” 
“a clergyman she tells me!” ories the 
girl. 
‘ Yes,” he responds, 
‘' And a widower too!" 
} Well?” he aeks. 
* And » man who has nine children! thiak 
of it!’ cries the girl, disdainfally, 
** Bhe does not odject to the number, 60 you 
} needn’t!"’ says Bsiderson, coolly, ‘‘and you 





; Must admit that your auntis old enough tc 
| please herself." 
| “Old enough!" sneers the girl, epite- 
‘ fally. ‘Yes, old enough to know better.” 

** We won't discnes that part of the subject 
| any further,” replies Balderaon; ‘‘she has 
| been kind and thonghsfai enough to arrange 
with the lady who bought the echool, to tke 
you a3 an arvicled pupil, and they will expect 
you to go there to-morrow.” 

‘““Then they may expect,” cries the gir? 
passionstely, and abe walks out of the room, 
her nose very high in the air, as though by 
ite alsitude she would show her contempt for 
her aunt's messenger. 

Daptsin Curew's confidence had been she 
next, and to the sriise the old soldier had 
shown Mrs. Treleaven’s letter, and remarked 
patbetical/ y,— 

‘* 1 was very fond of Mra Treleaven st one 
time, and desired nothing more than to merry 
her; bat you know she practically broke off 
the engsgement herself, and allowed her 
children to insult me, and now, when she is 
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an oN) Newer oo 


told that by some ridioalons law sha oan keep 

all ner maney ta het 0 vn Qaads, she calla upon 

Mo to marry hor, ba: ! went; PU be hanged 

if I do. whasever is couts.ms. I dan’s thing I 

ghall marry avain, is isa § probadla; bat if I 

do—vwett, I shall marry « sensible, qaiat, lady- 
ke girl sach as Eaien Catver" 

Thia lags name takes Balderson a little 

earprtae. 
aoe sat being exactly oonsciona of the fact, 
he bad thoagns a.0as Etiusn Oalvar, many 
times of late. Toe hias which Conatsace 
had givea him. ocapted with two or shree 
gp'tetal remarks mate by Myra, nad led him 
fo bsteve smat Etisn regecded him with 
interest, aad.«s, in rome casea, lave beget 
love and many & heart is canght in she 
fenoand, 40 she ides hes been vayaely fermiag 
in the actiet'a otad tnas one dsy, when he 
oan afford so marry. he might do worse than 
ack her to be hia wits, 

To near, shacefors, hata man who oanafford 
to marry fag likewise thoaght of the young 
lady 14 diweqais"ayg, evea shoagh the man in 
quession ia so maon alder than himeelf, and 
he exolsims, iavolantarily, — 

* Misa Uatvar! Woald ane marry you?” 

* T oan’t gay that ane would, besaaae I 
haven's asked her,” is he reply, ‘bat ane is 


thoagnts and feslinga from hia heart, to aot 
in hes iaterest an’ ta hera atone, and he con. 
qaisrs his disappointment, ashe saya, cheer- 
fally — 

“ You sara looking more like yourself again. 
Iam afraid you nave heen imagining vain 
shiogs, aad tormenting yourself with fanciful 
troahbtea 

* Yon o3n scarcely think that when you ra- 
member « cinversation wa had ia this garden 
nefore you went away,” she says, earneatty ; 
“yon thea offsred to protest ma from Mr. 
Casohbail. I am going to ask you to do so 
now." 

“Ah, he has been parssonting you about 
that book!" heocries, hig orilliaas eyes shiainy 
with anaenal Insira. “[ told him hea woald 
have to reckon with meng wall ag with you; 
bat whas do you wish ma to do?" 

‘“*Firss of all € mast tell you all that 
happened on my joaraay fram London,” sha 
replies, “ and whas ( hava ainselesrat. [ cond 
not tell you before becaasa I shonid have 
implicated somabody else, aud [ have doabred 
it € oaght to tell you now; only there are 
other interesta 4° stake basides those of Sic 


| Witfrad and myself, and as~ha ia at preseat 


& very nice girl; 4 capital companion, and | 


qurre haadsome aomesimes ” 

“ Well, you dont want ma to ask her 
for you. Leanggoes? '' inqnices Eric Balderson 
wieh ac aacomfortabia isagn. 

* On dear.no 
Tosa do thas Riadof ching myself,” laaghs 
the csptsin, with im-asase selt-easiafacsion ; 
‘t ie’a 00 get me ont of 4 scraps, uot 40 ges me 
into is shao I want your netp ” 

‘ET don't angoose € anall sacceed,” resarns 
the artiet. “oa: I wilt do whats [ can,” 

Musao@nile Oonsmsnoa ia impatiansly. wait- 
ing aol ahe can sala to Ectc Baldaraon alone 
Bince hia arcivei to she noase a marvelioag 
chanve haa comes over Oonstaace, dae not to 
his presence, 1s moat be confessed, bat to the 
favoarshle chuage which haa taken olace in 
Bie Wueed Marsnall's condition. He sleeps 
it is trae, bat.«he a4 been alio ved to stand a 
few moments by nie side, to press her fips to 
hia hot brow sad no@ ene is eager to. alear ap 
the mystery watch osete a dark enadow upon 
herself, and thresteos, anieas it ie soon dis- 
Sipsted. to eavelouve afm alan, 

For Leonard Ossenaali.ose been perssonting 
ber ageta; De professes to Nave oDsained fresh 
evideoss agsines ber and he has completely 
Gusceeaded in maSiay Margaret Sanaderson 
Detiova that Constance Osea ev ia either gailty 
of she deanh of Alfred R-udiemerce, or ia with. 
holding each taformstioa a4 woald lead to tha 
clearing up of the mystacy thas sarroands hig 
face 

And the mannerin whish onr: heroias has 
refrained from uniag to see Meewaret since her 
arrival in Totgnmoath, considered with the 
Way in woich ahe nas avoided meating her, 
aliheve fSaloed to wive soloar to Casonbdail’s 
Giadoltos suyeestiona. 

Wien wne fear, wntch has obtained almost 
the onsraceer of « certatney, taas Sir, Wilfred 
would die, Constance nas fale desperately 
ind:fferent..4 to wheat might fappen to her. 
geif; oat now, ween thse. doctora hold oat 
bein moves of hia atatmase recovery, all her 
Old. feare for nia safesy ratara, rendered lesa 
fecrible to. hersulf, however. by she conviction 
that ne ia innovent. of nuving done.the. miasing 
Men the aliynwest marin. 

Balt tor she sake. of everybody concerned, 
Alfesd Readiemare mast ba foand, alive or 
dead, ead it ia shia eoarah which aha is 


helpless, [ think [ oaght to ask yon to act for 
doth of aa.” 

"I witli do my haat,” he raplies, gravely, and 
she. with some difficatty at ficat, tella him how 
she had changed osrriagea as EB cater, and wnat 
she had seen in the tannel berween Dawlish 


| and Te'gamoansnh, 


l'on nos tike Miles Standish, | 


After this, her task becomes more easy, 
and wnen she exoplsias to him how sha had 
been led to believe that tha body of the man, 
whom ehe had seen faliifrom the train nad 
been found and aa inqaest held upon it, when 
iu fact, it wae & persen-who-was Knowa to ba 


alive and wellon tn day following her joarney, | 


he degias to understaad the hocror tnat was 
sometimes ia her eyes, when ebe looked at 
Sie Wifred Marshall, 

Tne moat difficals part of her story, how. 
ever, ia that in whioh she confesses how ashe 
want in the eventag so. Nastcombe Park, 
acoimpsnied only by old Jeaifer to warn Sir 
Wiitrea, of his paril. 

Eric Balderson saya nothing, makes no 
comment whatever, bat, tharoaghly uncon. 
venstonal ag he is, ahe feels convinced that he 
considera she acted aawisely, and ahe bexias 


| to explain how she wae afraid to wait till the 


morning, when he imserrapts her by saying, 
briefly,— 

“Ot gaourae you went, and somebody 
followed you, I preanme?” 

**[ thoaght so more than once as we ware 
walking there," she replies; ‘bat shangh [ 
looked ronnd several times, I could see no one, 
bas Jenifer atarsied ma by asserting thera 


| was aomeone in the garden at Natcombe while 


Sie Witced and [ were talking together.” 
“And she maa, wheaver he was, follawed 
you home, I suppose?’ ohaerved the artiat. 
* That [ don t kaow,” she answera, blashing 
faintly. “I fergos all adoat him after- 


|.warde” 


Gesirons of indacing Me. Baideraon to uander- | 


take 
Saeia inthe garden psoing.restleasly.aader 
the ehade of the tress woan ne as length 


joias her and tne arciat bresthes an aagon- 
gctous aigh a¢ he to>ee apon her lovely face, 
Bnd reslises tnat ahe will never regard him ia 
anv osner light shan «4 a friend, 

Bas the pang ta of snort daration, He hag 
O2me 40 serve hor as a feiend, to pas all selfish 


‘Bat aurely you. have connected him in 
your own miad with tne man who fired on 
Bie Wufred as he lefs shia honse alone, the 
game night?’ aske Me. Balcerson, 

‘No, [ haven't tnoaghs of it,’’ she replies, 


in a atartled tone. ‘I know that the police | - 
| ahe sesiat, who reada it. oarctally, shoagh bis 


have some theory, and [ have heard that Mr 
Ostohball haa been wicked enogagh to angyest 
that it was my father who fired the ehor as 
hia friend, Of coarasa, nobody would believe 
that story ; bat thea, you ate the firas whom 
T have sold about my going to Natoombe 
Park shat night.” 

“Ah, L begin to understand,” he saya, 
thonghtfally, ‘snd the man who follo ved 
you has not published the fact of your visis 
abroad."’ 

“No; bot Tam not positively certain shat 
I was followed,” she revpondea. 

* Then what is it vou want me to do?” he 
aske. rather pozzled by her anceFtainty, 

**T want you to find Mr. Aifred Rendiemere, 
the man who fell from the train," she ro- 














7 — 
plies, and then ahe rapeata she vary tittle shat 
Sie Writred had totd her aboat the onivsing 
msn. 

“You have not set ma an -cagy tagie thy 
remarks, with an anoom*sesahia laugh,’ “y 
don’t even know what he wag tia” — 

‘* Yoa-aa@ his porteats ia Sie Weltesda oop, 
folio," she says, promptly. * 1 rsoxgnieed if 
atonoa. Don's you remember-he saidis way 
‘deawn from memory’?" 

*‘Oal I remember now 1" ha exolaina, 

Aad than they taik-on togesher fora while 
tasit Constance says,— ‘ 

“Paat maa Csronball: hagedared to weits 
me & levter commanding me so-meet him $hi; 
evening at the top of Smagyglera Lane, as 
though anyshieg ke could do or say, woali 
indace me to sao ® preposterads step.” 

‘© Yoo had: betrerdet mo meat nian insteal.” 
remarka Balderaon, quietly, : 

Tae girt looks as nian eteadily-faracasaaad 
or two, barmskes-n0 sas ve, aettnardoaa her 
coaroanion eeem to’ expact on, forshe: asks, 
abraptly,— 

* Wnere ig theletier? Lot mesagiit,” 

‘* [ @itl fetoh it,"' she replies, 

Aad she leaves hin ant eateara thodyogis 
while he paced the graaneward shoagastall, 
Woen she resarns, she oriags Edith Oaiger 
with her. 

Taoors is a slight flash of pleaaueeion tha 
governess’a cheek, and Basidecaon, regeeding 
hee wien more than usaal interest by reason 
of Oaptain Osrew's remark, aces, or fanoics 
he sees, great eapabilivies in: the facs) tas is 
olevar rather than handaom». 

Tne meeting between ine is cordial: bat 
Edisn ig) troweled .aboat many things, and, 
afser she firat greeting, it teanspices:tnat she 
is she bearec of\a trom Margaret 
Saaaderson—a message wich, frame dt a4 
ahe will, ia aapleasant;, atenengh itiweronly 
to take away its stiay thas: she: consented 10 
bring is. 4 

‘Leow longing to be frase," she sagaowhen 
ake hae performed her diffivais sagk, Mag. 
gia wants ms to come «nd omy withnher, 
bat Mrs, Raletone woa’s tes me gormilbshe 
cao get some one to fill my placa, sadxthat 





seems more'd:fiisals then yoo woaldinagias.” 


‘* Why. doesn’s Myra. Bartow.apply for the 
post ?'' asks Balderson, gaioxly. ‘* Ivsuppote 
she coald-fili is?” 

“'On, yes, she coald. if she -wonld,”' laaghi 
Edien, ‘ bas Myza ia maon too geand a lady 
to ea a her-livetinood,”’ 

« Gne knows she will have toda eomathiag, 
and thas immediately,’ saya thea. -actist, 
fiealy, ‘ [ will apestso her «boas is.” 

And. then they ) begin +o - aatity of 4h? 
favourable change id) Sie Wisteed Mpestall, 
whose epesidy revevery.she swo gish wane fot 
granted, th0a44 Balderaon. ia nos qaite so ate 
on she sabjeo:. 

At length, Edith glances at her watob, and 
asys, hurriedly,— 

“L maas.go. L promised to be back in 
tima.fon the children's tea ; and.as [ pasa the 


door, L.with jaat give Mayuie your.agswar 10 


her messsgs. Conetance You. say, y 
see. or, send so her to-morrow ?"' 

Coustance replies in she. «fiiematies, and 
shen Edish hastens away. 

Waren abe is gone, Constance prodaces the 
lesser.she had gone to fetch, and shaads it t0 


eyes flash and hia cheek flasnea as he dosé 6. 
« I wonder.he was not sfesid so write snis, 
says Balderaon, ancoassteasly. orashiog: the 
letter in hia band; * bas he ssya.he. is despe 
rate, and I believe him However. desperate 
men reqnire-deapsrate measares. I wail keep 
the. appoiatment for, yoo, and hsacwhat be 
has to cay.” ~ 
«Bat you won't rua aoy risk, will you? 

acska she girl, anxionsly. ‘'T am afraid 
that man, I believe him to be utserly 00 
soropulous.”’ 

** Yas, I don's think he would stand at & 
trifle,” returns Baldereon, aoolly, “ bat two 
people can play with pistols sa well ag one, 

** Pistola 1’ echoes Constance, 
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Bat Balderson doea not heed her. He is 
looking at old Jenifer, who is coming towards 
them from the hoase with an expreasion of 
alara upon her coaatensancs, whick is-at once 
infectious. 

“Whatis the matter?’ aske -heranissrese, 
quickly. a, ‘ 

“Bir Wiilcad’s taken worgs,” is the-anewer 
which drives ail ine colour izom the.giri’s faic 


CBAPTER «XX\V. 
AN IMPORTANT. DISCOVERY. 


Tr ia om the evening-of shia. gameday that a 
man istiouuging on the garden s6at which 
siande-at the sop-of Gmagglier’s Line, 

Thialane; me everyeody who has seen is is 
aweresiauoct only steep bat winding, co thus 
inswendiog Cr deeoending you 612 only seea 
little: you. 

Tha tresaiars coverad with folisge, for itis 
now. lease: in: Seprember, and Netare- has not 
yet pat-onher agsamn garment of crimson 
and gaid. 

Tnere-ars many. tzeea. near this spot, aud 
althuagtis ia eo icvely isviaonly ooossionally 
thate-psdeatriaa or 4 carcisge ors cart pasaea 
along tas high road; for wherailay is both 
cheap amd coovenisat,. and tue. distance to 
cither Teigamoasn oz Dawiisiis safficiendy 
great to prevent many. people: coming» here 
simply for « stroll, 

The day has been pleasantly warm though 
& little sultry, Tais evening there are signa 
of s thanderstorm being not far distant, and 
the man who sists on the garden obair and 
amokes cigarettes ie beginning to think he has 
come here in vain, when the sound of foot. 
steps coming up from the Cove falla upon hia 
ears, and # second or two afterwards he sees 
the man whom he has come to meet ad- 
vanciog towarda bim. 

Evening is drawing on, but there ia plenty 
of light except unter she overnanging branches 
of the trees; here the shades deepen, and 
alsaongh Eric Baideraon weara a velvet coat 
and soft wide bas so oharaoteriatic of hia pro- 
fession, Leonard Oaschball has no saspicion 
that it. is he who is.sistiog so complacantiy 
upon the seat on whiohn he hoped, if ha did 
not expect, to fiad Constanc3 Carew, 

He tooke round anxieusly, sarmising that if 
She-did come she woald be alarmed at the 
Ptetence of this stranger; tas Constance ‘is 
not here, and he is passing cloze' by Erria Bat- 
dereon when: the latver rises to hie feet, throws 
&Way"the end of hie cigarette, and: saya, care- 

v,— 

* You'neadn’s look any farther, Mr. Oatoh. 

ball. Te lady ien’s coming, I am here in ‘her 


“Lady! What lady?” demanda the lawyer, 
affecting not ta recognise the speaker. 

“If you don't know I needa’s sell you,” is 
the reply; and Balderson is turning away 
When Cstchball says, eagerly,— 


‘You are here invher.stead, yousay? Did. 


@he send you?” 
“She showed me your letter, and authorised 
mé.to mest yoa,” says Baldergon, qaistty, 
“You. have sesn my letter to her?” ories 
the lawyer in dismay, 


“Yes, and I was astonished that a man | 


who waa enpposed to know something of tne 
law should be impradens enoagh to write is,” 
replies the arsist, with 6o Mach meaning in 
his tone that Catonbail ia thrown off bia guard, 
and enya, haerity,— 

_ “Dweoteit'to a woman, and’all I insinuated 
id substantially ene.” 

‘You wilf have some difficulty in praving 
that any of it ia trae,” says the artist, 
Omphatinaliy. 

“Taoat'a exactly what you don’t know," 
retorts Owtcnbu'l. ‘‘ Bat before we go any 
further, whav ie Mies Osrew to'you?” 

* She is more to me than she ever can be to 
you,” is the urcist’s ambiguoas bat trasthfal 


@uswer, boosuse Constance and he will always « 


- 





may marry. 

** Well, I didn’t think so badly of her as 
that!” exclaims Catchball, biting his nails 
savagely, though there is a ring of exaltation 
in-ais voics as he says presently, hia red eyes 
gleaming like those of a ferret, ‘She's making 
*® precious fool of you, man, She's flying at 
higher game.” 

Then, ag the artisiis.silens, he adds ina 
low, hissing tone close:to:his.ear, as though 
he were.sfraid that-the jeafy.tress overnead 
might hear, aud the eveniug breczss might 
carry the words far distant. aud: puolish thom 
abroad. 

** Woat would. yeu'aay if I were-to tell you 
that she went t> Natcambs Park one night 
lass week and broaght:Sic Wiifeed Murehall 
bask to her fasuer's house, and is waa her 
goings on wish him that exasperated the 
Capsain to aboot him?” 

The-dying day makea ail things look dim 
and shadowy. Here under tine branches of 
the treed itthas grown so dark that-neisaer of 
the ¢wo men‘oan well distinguish tue expras- 
fion.oa the other's conatenancs, thoazn the 
flash of light in the artist's briliiaas eyes 
makes Ousonball believe-that she-shrast hss 
goes homs-to his heart,-evean though tha 
former eays with a forced as!cmness,— 

“Tf you: sold me-sach.a story I should pro- 
bably say ({don’s believa it.” 

‘Is ia trae neversholess,’’ asserts the lawyer, 
triamphantly, 

“* Coming from you it is ridiculously impyo- 
bable,” remarks the artist, coolly, “ beoaase 
you could not:knowit even it iv were trae.” 

* Bat [ do knewdit!" exclaims the lawyer, 
emphasizing his declaration with an oath. 

“ Asgersions coant for nothing unless you 
can give me other proof beyond your word,” 
retarns Balderson, sooraofally. ‘Is there 
anyone who can confirm your story?” 

Catohbdall hesitates for a moment. In his 
desire to get rid of a man whom he considers 

a formidadie rival, he has said more than he 
intended to say, bat the artigt’s inoredatisty 
leada him on, making him feel ‘that he mast 
gay more if he woald really convinos him, 
| It you doubt me you canask Miss Caraw'a 
old servant, Jenifer, who went with her,” he 
says, in a low, emphatic tone, 
| ‘Oat then shedidn’t go alone?” aaka the 
| antist, ag though this changed the whole aspeat 
of she affsir. 
‘© { dida't aay that shedid, bat the woman 
wasn't wish soem all the time,” retoris Oason- 
: bail, with a orslicioas enser. oY] 
| ** In points of, fact you followed ¢hem,jI sap- 
; pose?” remarks Balderaon. 
“ Lam not going.to say shat I did or that I 
| didn's,” orisa: the lawyer, basoming, alive: to 
the fact shat the intensity of his. owa 
ungovernable passions is driving him into 
1 making admissions which may lead to 
| unpleasant conssq aences. 
| “Still, you lead, me so. infer it,” responda 
| Balderson; ‘and also that you kept gaard 
oatside Captain Oarew's houve, and saw him 
firs at the man woom he called his frivad.” 

“‘[ didn’s say that I saw the shot fired, 
' althoagh I feel morally certain that Captain 
| Carew did shoot him!” asserts Casonbail, 
| Moral certainty desan’t coans for mach in 
| @ master of this kind,” says the artias coolly ; 
“ bas ia shis ‘what you intended to say to Miss 
Osrew if she had come to meet you as you 

demanded ?” 
| «Nu, [tad something elss to‘tell her,” is 
the ominous reply, ‘something that [ mean 
to tell ner, avoid me as mach as she may. Bat 
after what [ have told you, is it anil your 
| insentioa to marry her?"’ 

“[- don't sappose that my intentions will 
matter mach «t'she ia-so infataased with Siz 
Wiltred us you seem to imply,’’ retaras Batder- 
gon. q ‘tietly. 

‘(Bat Gir Wiltred is dying,” asserts the 
lawyer, in a tone of exnttation. “ The report 
was aboat the towa today that he was 


dead!” 





‘*Oa, he isn’t dead,” says the artied, con, : 


be friends, no matter whom either of them 


fidentiy, ‘and I doa’s believa ha wili dia, Ts 
will ba @ case of ‘ wilfal courder’ szuings so ne- 
body if he does!” 

“Yes, if you oan bring it homa to him,” 
assenta Catcnball 

“TI don’s thiok thera will ba mash diffisalty 
wbous that,” saya Balderson gravely. 

Tnen, more imveratively, he demaads,— 

“And about Miss Carew. Waat am I to 
tell-her?" 

‘Teil her she mast coma to my terms or I 
will blas¢»her life aad rain ati nelonging to 
her!" aries the vitlain, vith saddea tary, 

“You sgoundreti" ortes Baidersoo, with 
hoasat indigaution.asd he catchds the lawyer 
by the collar, aed shakes him as he woald 
shake a dog, 

‘Help! help! Ti briag on action: against 
you for asganis!’* mussera tha weereh, aad ho 
shraets his naad iasw nig breass-pookes and 
produces somemniay which she arsist strikes 
from his gzavp the moment i? appssra. 

" *f shoaghé as mach,” he exulsians, fliaging 
Catchbail from him, sod pioting up the 
revolver. ‘“‘A’viliatnoas shicg. with waich io 
frigaten a women!" 

** Give is t0 ma, it ia mins,” criee Catohball, 
trying to nerve himseif to assume a bold 
tastisade, 

Bat Gio Balderson ia an exsxptionally 
poverfai man His massles are like bands 
of steel, and even withous tne revolver Catch- 
Daltia-no maton for nica, 

“Tam almost seanpied to usa is agaings 
you,’’ answverd thea arsias, steraly; ‘bat you 
wil.get it back in no osher way to-nigns!"” 

“16 ia my property!” exoiaims the iawyer, 
halt iaclined to aiske 4 dasn for is, yes held 
baok by fear of conseqievcss, 

* You won't have is Oavk to-night,” retarns 
the artist coolly “1 am staying at Osptain 
Crew's, you will be adle to fiad me snere; if 
you don’s hear from me before, you oan 
come!” 

And then he lights a cigarette, while Oaton- 
ball, matteriag carss3 desp, not load, tarns 
abraptly into the main road, proceeds a few 
yarda, then blows «mall whisue sofsly; and 
presently a covered fly wisn two men oa the 
box, comes down aisuc & little way up the 
road, and drives, towaeda him. 

“No good to-nigns,”” he says, glooaily ; 
“ bas [ may as woll ride back,”’ 

Maanwaile, a msa Ose stepped fram hahind 
the trank of a larga sree ty woiot he wis 
hiddan, and foom wasace he has besa adle iv 
overhear all tout Qas Oven ssid. 

* You havan’s got nim iso admit mush,” 
observes the detective, ag he joine the arsigt. 

‘©Taere I cannot ages visa you,’’ sayaithse 





latter, coolly, ‘ne hua adapted more enaa I 


aaticipated, bat ane .gese is nos complete, 


We wall retarn by ene sea-wallif-yoabsve no 
obdjestion. 

And they walk down.s0, the Cove,: talking 
earnestly together, Batdéraow haviag evidanily 
formed some theory $0 whion be wishes. to 
convert hia companion, 

Whether he is eucsesefal.onnod will:appsar 
hereafter, bat on reaching sne tuaa -aney 
separate, the detective to yo adoat bis own 
basiness, Eric Baideraon to oath apom.the 
Treleavens. 

Is) will. be‘ remembsred that) he had been 
introduced t0 James Treieavens by & mataal 
friend whenvhe waa lass here, aed he.vad been 
made very weloome by Mra, Tretssvea and 
her dauyaters, on tne few-occsmaus woea he 
had besa in their house, eoassqaca ly, ne hag 
no heaisation ia psying: shea & viel) NOR, 
though he does rem srk on etteringahe Graw- 
iag-room,— 

‘Tam afraid I am rather date in. making.a 

allt"? 
+ ‘s Better late shan never!’ exateime Mes. 
Treleaven, haartily, ‘Myra was jass saiatag 
about you.” : 

Tae artiss does not sev so, but he ia 
evidently surprised to. fiut Myea Berio vi nere, 
geeming to. be: quits as Homes aad tke one of 





thefamily. Batahs ia 238 he only sirmager 
present, thera is likewise a Me. Wasson, & 
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[‘MIS3 CAREW SHOWED MM YOUB LETTEB, AND AUTHORISED ME TO MEET YoU!” galD BALDEBSOY, QUIETLY.] 


fall faced burly man, whom Balderson inci- 
dentally learns is a solicitor, and he soon 
understands that he is here in the character 
of a suitor, though which is the lady of his 
choice he is unable to determine. 

Myra, it is easy to see, ia on her best 
behaviour; she is doing all in ber power to 
entertain the whole company, and, after a 
little while, Balderson would manage to say & 
few words to his hostess about Captain Carew, 
it Mr. Wharton did not keep so close to him 
and eye him so jealously, that anything like 
private conversation is impossible. 

Bat there is something in the tone of the 
company that jars upon the artist's keenly 
refined and sensitive nature, and without the 
!sast prejndice, he can well understand how 
impossible it would be for Constance Carew 
»v make her home with such people. 

The importation into the family party of 
Myra and Mr, Wharton, seems to bring out 
sil the worst traite of each individual member, 
aod Erio, after a very short stay, observes 
tbat ehe is anxious to know how Sir Wilfred 
Marshall is progressing, and says, ‘ good- 

ht,”’ forgetting for the moment that Myra 
might wish te return with him. 

* We shall see you again before you go 
away, shan’t we?" aske Mrs. Treleaven, as 
she gives him her hand ai parting, and he 
answers promptly,— 

“Ob, yes! I shall probably call in to- 
morrow; I want long chat with you. What 
is the best time to fiad you disengaged ?” 

“I shall be home in the afternoon, and 
very glad to see you, Mr. Balderson,” is the 
cordial reply which makes Mr. Wharton 
trown gleomily. 

_ Then the artist departs, while Nellie says, 
lightly. 

* Another conquest, mamma!” 

And her sister Kate exolaima sharply,— 

** Nonsense ; don't stuff ma’s head with such 
rnbbieh— wants her to release Osptain Carew 
most likely; but he might have been polite 
eucugh to take you with him, Myra,” 





"I didn’t want him,” retorts Myra, “he 
would do nothing but lecture me sli the way, 
and James will take me home, won't you 2” 
with a glance and emile which flatters the 
young man, though it does not meet the 
approval of his eldest sister, who resolves 
firmly to resist the girl’s attempts to come 
and stay with them when she leaves the 
Carewa. 

Meanwhile Eric Balderson is walking slowly 
and thoughtfully back to Kilworthy House. 
He is thinking of the tangled skein which his 
friends are Jooking to him to unravel, and is 
pondering over the singular disappearance of 
Margaret Saunderson's fiancée, and wondering 
what steps he can take to find him. 

** Toat man bas had sunstroke,”” he muses, 
“and is sure to be wrong in the head some. 
times; but he can't be really mad or he would 
do something that would betray him Sir 
Wilfred gave him shelter, Constance tells me; 
but whether in bis own house or not she 
cannot say. It's a bothering basiness; it 
would save a let of worry if he would come 
forward and clear up the matter of his own 
accord.”’ 

As thia ia a very improbable thing for the 
missing man to do, he begins to try to think 
of some plan by which to trace him or to 
make him betray himself, when coming up to 
the gate which opens on to the carriage drive, 
leading to Kilworthy House, he finds a man 
leaning against it, and looking intently 
towards the bouce, some of the windows of 
which are lighted up by the gas or lamps 
within. 

There are two gas amps at the gate belong- 
ing to the house, which, during the summer, 
have very rarely been lighted; but since the 
night when Sir Wilfred was shot they have 
been regularly ased, and thus Balderson is 
able to look at the man before the latter per- 
ceivea him, 

The man is dressed as a labourer, but the 


| artist's eye detects at once that even in hig 





lounging position he does not stand like amu» 
whose avocation it is to cig the soil, 

At the sound of hia footsteps close at hand, 
the man looks up witk a startled glance, 
then, perceiving that Balderson is about to 
pass through the gate, he asks, nervously,— 

** Do you live here?” 

‘IT am a guest here,” ie the reply. 

“Then can you tell me if it is true that Sir 
Wilfred Marehall is really dead?" asks the 
stranger, earneatly. 

‘* He was alive when I left the house two or 
three hours ago,” says tbe artist, speaking a8 
though addressing an ¢qnal ; “ but if you will 
come up to the house with me I will ask and 
tell you.” 

“No, thank you, it doesn’t matter,” replies 
the man, turning away. 

Bat as he moves, the light from one of the 
two lamps falls upon his pale dark face and 
hollow cheeks, and Eric Balderson, recognil- 
ing, as be believes, the man for whom they 
are seeking, lays his hand upon his stm, 
exclaiming, — 

“ Alfred Rendlemere, we want you!” 

If Balderson had grasped the arm firmly be 
might perhaps have retained bie bold, as itis 
the mam dashes his hand aside, and with & 
low ory of terror, flies from the spot 
though he were pursued by a pack 
hounds. 

The artiat springs forward to follow him, 
runs & short distance, and then realising 
hopelessness of such a chase on & night 
this, when neither moon nor stare are V 
gives up the parsuit, retraces his steps, 
walks slowly towards the house. 

That he has made an important discovery, 
that he has spoken to Alfred Rendlemere be 
does not doubt; but he can a 
this, for the man’s question baunts \. 

‘Te it true thas Sir Wilfred Marshall if 
really dead?” 

(To be continued). 








\ 











amw 


lance, 
ont to 
y,— 


re” 
eat 


a5 


S SSS BSB 





Jan. 9, 1382 





THE LONDON READER, 

















SOVELETTR.} 
PASSING THE LOVE OF 
WOMAN. 
ae 
CHAPTER I. 


Suz was little and lithe and saucy, and as 
she came down the busy platform with her 
friends, more than one man turned to look 
at her; she was so fresh, so bright, so pretty. 
Bhe walked with grace that had yet an 
clement of pride in it; she held her head 
erect, and the wintry sun smote fall upon the 
small, slightly raised face, with its smiling 
lips and dimpled yet firm chin. Her eyes 
were brown as summer pools in the shade, 
little curls and waves of chestnut bair escaped 
from her crimson travelling eap, about a low, 
broad brow, and a throat as white and soft 
a8an infants, Evidently her companions—a 
middle-aged gentleman and a nice-looking 
gitl were proud of ber, and as evidently sorry 
that she was leaving them. 

“You will come again soon?"’ pleaded the 
gitl, ‘‘ the house will be so dull without you.” 

The other shook her bright head. 

“I must not expect se long and delightful a 
holiday again for many months; as it is you 
have been go good to me that I am afraid I 
am quite spoiled for quiet life. I do love this 
basy London of yours!” 

Two men who were standing together, 
turned to look after the little party; they 
themselves attracted muoh attention on 
account ef the wonderfal difference existing 
ween them. Each was tall, well-propor- 
tioned and muscular; bat the one bad beauty 
of the noblest Saxon type, whilst the other’s 
dark ekin, close curlisg hair, and black eyes 
testified to his mixed origin—for he was a 
—— His companion turning to him 
said,— 

" Cross, did you ever see a daintier, prettier 














little creature in your life? I wonder who 
she is,” and as he looked at his friend he saw 
to his surprise, that the dusky cheeks were 
tinged with a most unwonted colour. He 
laughed a little. ‘I believe it’s a care with 
you, Cross,” he said, with geed.tempered 
sarcasm, ‘' but take my word for it, it’s of po 
use, & girl like that is boand to have a shoal 
of lovers.” 

The other moved uneasily, then he said in 
& musical voice,— 

“You are talking utier nonsense, Dane, 
and you know it; but" (and here a shade of 
bitterness made itself heard in his tones) 
*' though sprung from a degraded and oppressed 
race, my inetincts are still those of a man, my 
education that of a gentleman—why may I 
not admire what you find fair—and she is 
beantifal beyond any woman I have seen,” 

“You are a stupid fellow!" ssid Dane, 
kindly, ‘‘ you make too much altogether of the 
African side of your case; why, there isa’t a 
fellow walking the hospital now who can 
compare with you for sterling merit; and of 
course I was jesting, and quite forget that 
your one defect is lack of humour. See, she 
is getting into our train, and, by Jove, we 
must make a rush for it or we shall lose our 
seats.’’ 

‘*Take your seats, please,” shouted the 
guard, whilst a lively porter seized upon the 
two friends luggage. 

‘* For Edeleworth, gentlemen? This way, 
please,” and without any scheming upon their 
part, they found themeelves hurried into the 
compartment with the girl who had so 
attracted their attention, She was the only 
other occupant beside themselves, and having 
bidden her relatives goodbye, had ensconsed 
herself in a corner, and wasealready deep in 
she perusal of a popular magazine. 

She just lifted her eyes 2 moment as they 
entered, then returned to her book, seemingly 
oblivious of their very existence. They 


travelled in silence for several miles, the men 
now and again stealing furtive glances at the 


-out he assisted her to alight. 
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[VCLSEN WAS TH'FKING OF VIVIEN AS HE RODE; AND TSERE SHE STOOD BEFORE HIM, BUT 8HE WAS NOT ALCNE!] 


proud, sweet face opposing them. Then they 
came to a little wayside station, and here 
Voleen Dane determined to break all rules of 
etiquette and address the girl. 

‘*T beg your pardon,” he said, courteously, 
“but I see you have no foot-warmer, and it ia 
very cold: will you allow me to call for one?” 

She looked up, just a little startled at first, 
then she said gently and gravely,— 

“‘Thank you, you are very kind!" Soa 

r was summoned, a foot- warmer obtained, 
and acknowledging Voleen Dame's courtesy 
with a faint smile and another gentle “‘ thank 
you,” the girl returned to her book. 

It was very evident she had no intention of 
conversing with strangers, and the young 
man dared make no furtker overtures, If the 
truth must be told he felt theroughly snubbed. 
Usually the fair sex were very gracious 10 
him, partly because of hia pleasant courtesy, 
principally because of hia physical beauty. 
The remainder of the journey passed in utter 
silence, but when they were nearing Bray- 
brook, a small station near to Edelaworth, the 
girl rose and attempted to open the door. 

‘* You wish to get out here?" Volaen said, 
rising too. 

* If you please.” 

“Stay a moment, we shall ran the whole 
length ef the platform yet—it is net safe to 
alight,’’ and he held the door fast until the 
train came to a stand still, Then, epringing 

With a gracious 
little bow and smile, which incladea Junius 
Cross, she thanked him, and went to claim 
her luggage, whilet Volsen resumed his seat. 
They saw her pounced upon by ao slight, tall, 
girl, very dark and pretty, and then, ag they 
slowly steamed out of the station, they caught 
sight of a smart little gig drawn by a plamp 
pony—the gig contained the twe girls. 5 

‘I wonder who she is?” Volser said. His 
companion made no anewer, he seemed dee 
in thonght, ‘She is perfectly charming, an 
though I was a bit netted that ebe would not 
exchange apy unnecessary word with us, I 
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think I like her all the better for her reserve. 
I hate a gushing girl! Why, Oress, old:boy, 
how qnies you are! Olmpbat.arevyou:think- 
ing eo profoundiy ?” 

The motssto turned a somewhat wistfal 
face upon bim. 

‘“T was wtebing I were ag fortenate as you. 
Do you seppees | ever forget that-mmy mother 
wae oy facher ug favourite slave, and. shat only 
@ remorecfal conscience compelied himeto do 
jastics to her son. Not until hetlayombis 
deathbed did he consiier my fatere»as-all. 
them he willed that I shonid come to: England, 
He made, or tried to make of me &gentieman, 
and left me a +: fficieat: income: toogave me 
from all fear of want, Bat conld he make 
this dark okin whise? Gould he give me a 
blessad sense of equalitywith my associates ? 
L-shontd have beson-heppierfar.se an ignorant’, 
anthinsing elave upon bie. plantation than 
now lam. With she tastes and education of 
the white man, I have the colour and 
physique of the black, and the friendabi 
givon me is out of pity, nov for any. merit 
possess. What woman of, your race would 
link her life with ming?” 

* Pooh!" said Voleen, lightly, “‘ you are on 
@ very wrong track indeed ; and:-you think too. 
tmanoh of your forebears. You are valued for 
yourself alone, old boy.” 

The malatto leaned forward. 

* Wait,” he said, “I want to propound » 
question, Voleen, if you had a sister, would 
you consent to give her to me as my wife? 
Ah! you need not anawer, your silence is 
more slogaent than speech. The white dove 
will not mate with the crow.”’ 

‘* Many white women have married men of 
your races.” 

*' My wixed origin you meav. Fam of no 
race, I have no country.” 

Volsen Dane looked at his friend in amaze- 
ment. He had never heard him epesk in euch 
@ fashion before, although he had guessed 
something of the hidden depths of his passion- 
ate heart. 

Iv was 5 -hindly and: not-ancomely'face:he 
looked upon; and -he felt e gentine pity for 
Janiag. 

**Look here, old’ fellow, I won't lister to 
@uch' noncense,” be said; in an-uneongciously 
patronising tone. ‘I wish we had not’seen 
‘thet girl! Andwhy should Mra: Oraig invite 
or Lezy tack, if she didnot esteem you ag 

er friend and equal ?"’ 

“| saved her-eor from a terrible'desth ; she: 
avke me throigh a strained sence of prati¢nde. 
Ob; say no‘ntore upon she subject, I antes 
denee thans you believe; and here’ is Edela- 
worth, and ‘Alien Oraig ie waiting us with hia\ 


As they secored heir belongings, a‘young 
fetlow'rushed up the plasform. 

**P say, you téllows,* how late you are! I 
had sfmest. given you ap; but, by Jave!' Iam 
giud yoo have some, Thematerhas arranged 


Are to have: an sad@aitton in the-way of two: 
ewwtally prety girls. Dane, will you drive? 
Cross; old boy.’ jamp up beside-him—for once 
I'ltetre a back ‘seat. Japiter, I’am pgladto 
See-you; and ‘I’cam promise-you some fice 
skating. Bas, I eay, I am doing aif the tuik- 
ing. Come along, let's get’ back to the mater 
and gitle-ne even as we'oen.”’ 

The’ young feHew’ chatted very votably 
throuyhons the short '@rive. Volsen, indeed, 
had atl he conld dé to menage the horees slong 
the slippery roatspand Janius was never very 
free of epeeoh. 

As they seared*the pleasant’ two storied 
house Known by the natives as Lezybank a 
young girl sore running down the drive to 
metshem. She wad the hoyden and pet of 
the family 

‘How glad-we ere to ree yon! " she cried. 
‘* Mr. Cranes, we are going toegive yous real 
old Englisn Onrisemas, and if you don’s find 
is enjoyable, I ehell cry myself’blind with 


by doing jnetice to her high tea,” 

‘*I say, you fellows, ien’s Besa-rightly nick. 
memed Chatterbox?" langhed Allen. “ There 
run away with Crose,and: get. the sears over. 
The mater siways cries at she sight of bia, 
becanee -he.was:fool enough to risk hie owa 
life for the sake of your most unworthy 
servant !'’ 

At the house they met with the warmest 
weloome. There were & great many people 
present, and all seemed bent ugon making 
mach of Janius; bat,,in his hawility, he 
thought, ‘it is pity meskes them so kind-to 
me,"’ and yearned for more of love andiess of 
pity. 

Mies Craig, a gentle.aud sweetfaced girl, 
took him -particulariy-uncer bervwing. Per- 
hape-she read somerbiog of whathe felt in bia 
large dark, pathetic eyes. 

‘* We want t0 make your visit so plearant,”’ 
she said, ‘that you -will.wish to repeat it; 
and Onatterbox, who is olever at ench shings, 
has.arrenged for tableaux vivants and a matked 
ball, Aibebe Onrivsmas cecorstions are.to be 
ot our-own handiwork, and I warn you, Mr. 
Oroes, that we eball press you into ovr 
service. Allen says your artistic | saste. is 
pertect-and all of us have,get to work, We 
shailonly evjsy tbe after-fon the more. And 
I have-two friends coming, to-morrow, who 
will give valoabic assistance. I am ture you 
will liks both of them, but I) hope Misa Pom- 
fres will be your favounite,;-because, aizhough 
Raby is very nice;she has-noi Vivien's depth 
of character.” 

So ehe chatted away, begoiling him ont of 
his glocm, and once or twice Volsen was sur- 
prised to bear his low voice breaking into 
laughter. When the little gathering broke 
up, be said, in bie uaual hamble fashion, — 

*T can’t think why you are 50 good to me, 
Is mnet be pity——” 

*No,"’ the girl interrnpted quickly, not 
pity. Weadmire and love you, becanse you 
saved Allen for us, and a good man like you 
deserves reverence and esteem.” 

Janius went sadly to bis plearent room. 

‘Tf 1 were like other men, women wenld be 
Jeas frank-and kindly tome,” he thought. “I 
‘wish to Heaven! I bad-been lef¥ in ignorance, 
then I ehoald never bave known how mach 
of love wnd joy the- heart may hold without 
bresking.” 

The next day came, It was the’ twenty- 
third of December, and the preparations’ were 
in fall swing for the ordinary festivities. Tne 
men had been out skating all day, and on 
) their resurn were/rather bored than pleased to 
hesur of new arrivala. 

Janins wae first to go down; and as he 
‘entered the drawing-room he caught sight of a 
brighs head rectiningon a bloe cushion, heard 
a low voice saying, — 

“The spirit of indolence falla upon me ag 
soon at T enter Lszybank. No place bad ever 
‘so fitting a name as this. 1 Yevelop into a 
perfect “fotas-eater’as soon ag I ‘enter these 
delicious rooms.”’ 

He: kttew the speaker's voice, he saw her 
‘face, and then tbefore own presence had been 

ed' he tarned and fled to Voleen’s room, 
hie face showing psitid throoghitadark-tints. 

*©Dane! I baveseen her. She is here! The 
girl we met at King # Cross!" 

* Take it oalmly,”’ ssid’ Voleen, phlegmati- 
cally; although hie colour rose a little. ‘ Did 
she condescend to recognise you? What is 
ber pame? ‘Whatdid she say when she saw 

a ? ” 

She did not see me. I cams up at once to 
you when I found her there.”’ 

“T believe you're afraid of ber, wait a 
moment I ll come down with you and we'll get 
the necessary iterodoetions over. Oarious we 
should meéet her again, and so quickly, Oome 
on, old boy.”' 

Mies Oraiy eaw them as they entered, and 
at once sdcrascing them, said,— 





Geepair! Mr. Dane, you “mnat forzive ‘me 


thet ( overtocked yonantil now; but-we owe’ | 


A\len's hiv to yourfriend. Now, pleare, come 


“Tne Pomfrets btave come. Lei me make 
them known to you,” and so led shem to where 
& litele group of men were gathered abous two 


to the house, and rejoice the. mater's heart 





ES tap = — | 
girls, the heroine of King's Crosa and the dari 
girl, who had met her at Beay brook, ark 

At the sound of Mise C:six’s voice the eld 
tarned her head ever so slightly, then with 
little start she rose, and Volsen wondered it 
she would igacre their previous meeting, : 

He was-nos long left in doubs, Before Migg 
Oraig bad finished her lisse ceremony, Mi 
Pomfret asia, with a ohsrming smile — ” 

*“We have met before. I have to thank 
Mr. Dane;for bis courtesy,” and then ehe 
meade room for theur beside her, whilay Raby 
chatted brightly:sothe quies man beside her 
—. by emailed over nis shyness, 

ee 8 id-an Unexpeored plewsare,” » 
Volwen, leaning -towards \ Vivien. You Fr 
know how much 1 wondered if; I ahould ever 
see you again!” 

Bhe blushed a little, then ssid, laughing — 

‘* After all the world ia a Veryamait place 
and we are contantly meeting facilisr faves 
in she most unexpected sposs. Tuanstbere ij 
small wonder we should megs+hers, as the 
Ocaigs are mutusl friends,ed usy home is at 
Besybrook, a distance of-osly seven miles,” 

‘Den I may hope to sce you often throngh. 
out-my vacation?" eagerly. 

“T-do- not»know,” with a retarm of her 
reserve. “‘Raby and I have promised to 
return home in the course of a week." 

Bhe let ber eyes wander shen 10 Janins, who 
Was responding bas poorly to her sister's 
efforta to amuse. 

Oa the darieface, in thedepths of the large 
eyes, there.was such an expression of yearn. 
ing-and pathos, that her warm heart was 
tonched with pity. Evidently shiz man’s lite 
bad not been a happy one, 

Her voice was geatler as she said,— 

“If shia ia your fires experience of an 
English Christmas, Mr. Orcss is will make 
you love the season for ever. No one enier- 
tains like Mrs. Oraig, no one is go kind and 
motherly to her guests,” aud then she thought 
him a little stupid becsuse he answered 
inarticulately and awkwardiy; and she did 
not guess that already his greas damb heart 
lay at her feet. 





OHAPTER II. 


VIVIEN wad sittingon the top of a pair of 
steps, whilet a bevy of girla stood round 
putting finishing touches to evergreen wreaths 
end-traile of saoh flowers-as Mre. Craig's con- 
servatories afforded, 

‘Lam glad we bave nearly finished,” she 
said, “I am quite 100: tired vo do «ciore! than 
hang those wreaths, Cnwsserdox, you sre-an 
sudacious monkey, you ‘have ,iven «promin- 
ence +0 mimietoe in all your werk.” 

“ Horridly valgar plwat;”’ oroxe in another 
girl, ‘'is ought tooessbaced. Fanoyellowing 
any end every man: the: lioense*to'kise you 
under iv!”' 

“On,” retorted Cheterbox) impudeatly, 
‘shat ie a-goodold caetem ‘Theres nothing 
valger in it. [4ike old custome, -and adhere 
to them staunchly, Come, you-idte Vivien, 
meke an end of your.work! How glad lam 
the men went skating. They wee slwayoetol 
@ Duieance when there ts anyshing to be 


done,” she added* wish the rage air of 42 


experienesé matron. 

As:ehe epoke the door: of the pretty ball: 
room opened. 

“ ine andhisshadow |’. marmured Miss 
Oraig, sotto voce, whilst w ohorae-of) voice 
cried — . 

“No admiacion, gentlsmen, save on busi: 
ness!"’ 

“We are intent on’ business,” Volsen 
answered, coolly advanomg, ‘ wev bave come 
tohelp. Mise Pomfret, 1 sox sare you need 
assierence,” 

Qaievty and -collectedty Vivieneame down 
from her perch, 

“ Biase 700) Mr. Dane, I’ believe: I do. 
These pictures ate & intsie beyond my . 
Yoa may bang thia wresth roand snts seven 





teenth centary belle, aud tor melaacholy, 
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Jackadaisios! yoash shall bs crowned with 
perries by way of contrast. The other wreatha 

n may dispose as your taste and judgment 
dictate.” 7 

Then she turned to Janius, 

Mr. Orosa, you may make yourself usefal 

g this ugly door with soarlet bunting 
Thanks for relieving us. Girls, we may con- 
sider ourselves free,” and with a mischisyous. 
smile she moved towards the door, 

« Tadies.” esxid Volsen,-ruefally, “we are 
pat noviees at thia.sort of thing. We are 
gre willing to work, but we think we are 
within our rights when we claim your society 
ag our reward, 

“Virtae ia it’s own reward,” Vivien an- 
swered, with delighsfal sententionsness, and 
then the whole bevy flocked from ths. room, 
and for @ little while nothing was heard but 
the click-clask of high heels, the echo of 
light Laughter slong the corridor. 

Volsen sat down ruefally. 

“ Will you tabel me ‘sold,’ it you please?” 
he said, ‘' Was ever a girl more provoking? 
I've half a mind to quis the whois concern; 
ghe's certain to discover no end of fault in my 
work. “What do yon say, oldman? Shail we 
go om strike ?”’ 

“No, avus.vered Janias, with a smile; ag 
he wenton with his work, ‘‘do your penance 
with grace, We had no right to invade thig 
room you know.” 

‘Might ia right all the world. over,” re- 
torted Voleen, hanging the wreath all awry 
about that dead amd gone belle, ‘I wonder 
if all the- women ofthe past were quite ag 
frightfal and ine pid-as the old masters repre- 
sentthem? Jaatlookat this simpering idiot. 
I should like-to know what sort.of wife she 
made.” Then he went on with his task a 
trifle-savagely, and upstaira, in Miss Craig's 
oom, the girla were fanghing, and having 
what Ruby called « *' picnic dianer,”’ 

They were not to“dine ‘with the men that 
day, as they needed all the time they could 
gnatoh for rest and making their toilets. 

Presently they all dispersed to their own 
apartments, and for awhile the house was 
very quiet. 

The Pomfrets were amongst the fast to 
enter the’ bail-room. Vivien had waited for 
Raby, who had spent a most unconscionable 
time in adorning her pretty person. 

She wore-crimsan and biaok, Vivien herself 
wae'dressed in patest blae, but, in honour of 
the season. shs had’ fastened a spray of holly 
berries upon her lefs shoalder. 

If Yolzen tad found her fair before, he 
thonght her doably so-no v, and he burried to 
her side to seonre ag many dances as he could 
before her tablets were filled. 

“You ows me-some reparation,” he said, 
looking down at her with mook gravity. 
“ Your conduot this afternoon was most repre- 
hensible. You know you got me to work for 
you under fatse pretences—the labourer is 
Worthy of hia hire."’ 

She interropied him with a slight geatare 
of amusement, ; 

“T thoaghs you wished fo work for the 
mere glory of the shing. I did not credit you 
With any mercenary motives. Bat ag I dis- 
like to lie ander an obligation to a stranger, 
please name the revard you expect.” 

“*f thoagns you would give meat léaut three 
dances," 

“You are exorbitant in your demands; I 
08n only give you two—take which you please, 
Mr. Dane, does not your friend dance? Why 
does he keep so mach aloof?” 

“On, Cross! well, yoa see, poor fellow, he 
is 80 awfally sensitive, and wrongly imagines 
that not « girl in the-room would care to 
dance with him” 

“Do you think he would consider.me very 
bold’ if I offared t0 do so?” Vivien asked, 
flashing hoviy. ‘I feel so sorry for bim, 
there is suvh a hurt look always in hieeyes. 


I should like to convince hiat what we are not i 


Quite the pr+jidiced creatnres-he, believes us.” 


“He would not think you bold, bat moat 
kind,” 





“Ah!” impatieasly, ‘thas ia not what I 
wish. I want him to feel..it quite anasaral 
thing that we should dance together ;/ not an 
sos of compassion on my part, Oan .you 
make him understand thas?” 

*‘Toan try. He waltzes like no other man 


Tknow. I am willing to.exchange my wairz | 


for any other dance if you will allowme, Wiil 
you ? ” 

‘* Yes,” and again she bloshed, ‘ Will you 
bring bin to.me new? .And.please make any 
explanation you may. thiek proper. to account 
for.my defiance of Mes Grundy.” 

He crossed atonce to Janias, 

‘Old fellow, I want you to do.me a favour, 
and ai the sama time oblige: Miaa Pomfret. 
Sne has given mea couple of daness, one 
of them.a waltz, and you know what a 
muff [ am at that; so I ventured to-ask 
for something else, giving my reason, at.ohe 
Same time telling her you excel in. that 
soecial perfor oe. ‘Tnen why does he not 
danes?’ she asked. Becoanse he has, some 
queer crank about the. subject L.anawered. 
Tnen_ she 
deliciously. Next she. said, ‘Do you, think 
he would care to:sopply your. place?’ Of 
course I gave an. sffirmative reply, 80, you 
had best go:and scribble your inisials.” 

It seemed’ to. him ;Janius. trembled, litle, 
and he. thoaght: he had been. wiser,noa to 
encourage Vivien’s kindly thought for him ; 
bat even.as he thogghs this, the malatto 
spoke, 

‘‘Bhe haa done this for me: out of she 





goodness. of her heart, 
grateful man.” 

Then. he went towards her,.and she. rese, 
blushing @ little, to. meet him. 

‘* You are very good to. take comparsion 
upoa me,"’ she.said,-amiling. ‘I dislike to 
have a waltz spoiled by.auch.a olamsy parser 
as Mr. Dane.describas himself.to be.” 

What reply he made he didi not know. 
He only felt -that she was: geod.:to him 
bsyond. hia deserss.. And akhovgh he real- 
ised. that she.could never regard. him with 


more than friendship, that night she;was , 


almost content it should:-ba.so. 

80 long as he lived he. wonld not/forget 
that dance. The joy;of once having her 
near, being litted for awhile ‘$0 her» level ; 
allowed; to hold ber hand and lovk: inte the 
depths of her sweet eyes.unreprevad. After. 
wards he: found other ners, but, all..the 
while he thonght of her and lived in a heppy 
dream, 

Poor fellow! who wonld :deny. him . that 
brief spell, of joy, sseing that this.nightwas 
his last-happy one.onearth ? 

Volsen had his reward, too, afser, their 
second dance Vivien.sat.with him, talking in 
a low voica.ia a deeulsory faabion. Helearned 
thatsheand Raby were.mowherless. Their 
only brother waa.in she army, and the father, 
& professor of astronomy-was something of a 
recluse. And aa thoy tained. eaddenly.the 


froety ait was cleft, by. the soand of joyous hea dorpraen,” andiwhen' balt“atenid cher 


bella. 

‘(4 happy. Christmas to you!’ Voleen said 
‘Sand may this not. be.the Jas we, apend to: 
gesher !’’ and before she could. reply, young 
Craig pounoed uganshem, 


* From tine immemorial,” he said, it+hag | 


been the hacit to. keep Cariesmas Evein right 
royal fashion,. 09 come,alang,good people. We 
are going to hold. revel in abe-servant’e ball. 
There's asteaming bowl of,poxsoh prepared 
for them, and afser midwight the mater in- 
siste all her wuests. shall join.-to aconse them. 
Hark. there, go the carol. singers! OColambas! 
what lungs, aod aheywillbsinvisediin. I hops 
you ste not alecmd at sheprospeot, Dane! " 
‘* Dalighved, Lassure you |’. and with Vivien 
Pomitees on his aem, he followed in- hie host's 
wake. It,waa.a.pretsy- aad iimpressive scene. 
He looked upon the girls In their finery 
and jewels. meking,s splendid contrast to the 
sombre, garbs,of she men—the maids. with 
apotiess caps and,aprons, wita-rosy, smiling 


| faces und eyes.dancing -with sexpectation—tor 


is was,.BLes. .Craig's custom to, make-ecach a 





I .am.a;proud and | 





} one sane from another ? 


| present on Christmas Hve, and quite. in the 


rear stood the carol singers, cled’ in faetian, 
with«red “ comforters” sbuav their ears and 
throat. 

In the centre of the long table: stood the 
bowl-of punch, around it were piles of sub. 
stantial Chrietmas'fare. Mrs. Craig slowly 
advanced to the table, swpported-by Janius 
on the-one side; and her sun on the ovher, 

‘Mr. Orose, will you help me to distribute 
these little gifts?'’ she suid, blashing ag 
prettily asany girl might do; jost-a wee bit 
nervously. Janina gave one after another 
amall-packet to-her, each of which-she pre. 
seated with afew suitable and kind!y words, 

Then the punch wae ladied our, and every 
one young or old, gentle or simp!« must take 
ot it. Atserwards there followed a country 
dance which was repeated again and again to 
Alien’sacoompaniment on'a concertina. Then 
came ® ‘little pause, and once again Mrs, 
Oraig-etepped forward. 

‘Dear friends,” she eaid, in a gentle, 


| tremulons:voice; ‘it hasbeen granted us once 
paused & moment, aud bloshed | again:to meet in/the old way, and“thank 


heaven'there is no face absent to-night. that 
amiled:here last Christmae Eve. For the sake 
of the years in which we‘have known and 
loved:each: other, let:us singithe old eong and 
then’to bed.”’ 

To-the surprise of ‘Volsen and Junius ll 
changed places, 60 that a man-and a maid 
alsernated throughout the ring. Jonins stood 
a? Vivien's right, Voleen atber lefs. 

‘* Join hands,"’ cried Allen, *'and sing ‘with 
all your hearts. Never miod if we do-get a 
bit out: of “time,” and ‘then’ as hand clasped 
hand, Mre. Oraig began to sing in a weak 
tzemulous voice, 


‘* Should auld acquaintanee be forgot." 


Aud all in a moment dhe ‘sony was taken 
upiby guestaandeervants alike. 

Wat did it matter if'some sosrcely knew 
And did ‘it signify 
that shey repeated the-firet verse of the dear 
old song because:most of them wore igvorant 
of those which followe@? The: sensor, the 
surroundings had: knit: them intg ‘one loving 
brotherhood ‘for she while, and when one 
sweet wild voice broke into therefrain. ‘‘ For 
auld dang syne, my dears. for waldtang syne” 


\wWas-there any who remembered the-singer had 


no-part orvlot-with them, thes bis face bore 
the unmistakable mark of a deyraded and 


| oruelly oppressed race. 


Vivien snatched her hand from Volsen’s 
and covered her face down which the teard 
were raining, and there was not one there 
whose heart was untouched, whose eyes were 
guiltless of emotion. Ove by’one heir voices 
died:outand Janinseany atend. so carried out 
of bimeeif by euthusiaser saat it was not until 
he reached the concluding: srave, he-restised 
whathe had done. Then he broke suddenly 
off, looking roand’in a-ebame-faced way. 

“T begyour pardon,” he ewid, humbly, ‘I 


ridicule; he looked’ for Vivien she-wae gone, 

| [ gould nov bear it,’ she sxid, afterwarda 
to Raby. “ Heseng ss ! never-heard a man 
sing before,’”’ bos Alien oried, beartily.— 

«Bravo, ol@boy, you excelied youreelf, And 
now good people let it be goodnight. To- 
morrow will bea long day.” 

‘Bhey all:went to churoh the next morning, 
Volsen walking beside Mies Pomfret. 

‘\ Whyvdid you steal away eso secretly last 
night?" he asked, looking down at her from 
hia greatcheivhs. ‘‘ Were: the~ surroundings 
too barbarous for you?” 

“No, of,no,—bvat—bat Mr Oroevs, oh; you 
koow how he-sang, and TI am saeceptible to 
mvsic, Then he looked so forlorn and 
pathetic standing there thot T was giad to go 
away. I fels so sorry for him.” 

“You think a grest deal of Oross,” 
jealously. ‘‘Isno one elee ensitied' to your 
pity rd ” 

He spoke so significantly that she turned on 
/hiar with a little lanyh. 
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‘Do you need pity? You seem to me a 
very fortunate individual.” 

** Of course, if to be fortunate is to be with- 
ont a single relative in the world then I am 
blessed above moat fellows.’’ 

** Relatives are often a doubifal blessing. 
Don't hanker after them, Mr. Dane." she 
laughed again, and a momen? her eyes met 
his, then she looked away, for she saw some- 
thing in theic blue depths which held her 
silent. 

Without another word they went into the 
oharch, bat all through the service Vivien 
thought ef that look and her heart trembled 
with a new and vague joy to which she would 
give no name. They walked home together, 
and pausing in the hall Voleen begged for the 
faint, sweet exotics she wore. She hesitated, 
then detaching the flowers from her fars she 
gave them into hia keeping, and flew away, 
just alittle angry with herself that he who 
had been so recently a stranger to her, should 
have such power to move her, 

In fan and frolic the daye went by until a 
week was gone, and Raby who was, as she 
declared, in love with her surroundings, 
refused to go home as Mrs. Oraig had s0 
earnestly begged them to stay; aud when she 
wrote to the professor asking permission to 
prolong their pleasant holiday, he answered, — 

“T ean spare you both for ome week more. 
I am engaged on a new discovery which will 
startle ail the astronomical world; until it is 
completed I prefer solitude, Love to you and 
a kindeat regards to each and every 

ig.” 

So the week stretehed into a fortnight, and 
then, on the eve of their departure, Volsen 
Dane found Miss Pomfret alone in a little 
ante chamber. 

“I have been seeking this opportunity for 
£0 long,” he said, “ that I despaired of catch- 
ing it.. Don’t go, Vivien, I must speak to you 

ere you leave. My dear, my dear, I love 

ou; I want you to promise + 80 soon as 

can give you a home you will come to me as 
my treasured wife. Vivien! sweetheart, 
have you nothing to say to me? Won't you 
tell me I may hope?"’ 

She was trembling excessively; her face 
was white, and her lips quivered. 

* You have known me go short a time,"’ she 
said, ‘are you quite sure of your own heart?” 

‘I bave been waiting for you all my lite; 
you are the only woman in the world for me. 
en my beloved, what will you say to 
me?” 





OHAPTER III, 


‘I sax yes!’’ she anawered, yielding her. 
self to the delight of being so loved, and then 
he kissed her again and again a little wildly, | 
because he bad hardly dared hope so soen to | 
win her. Presently she lifted her face all rosy 
and glowing from his breast. ‘ Voleen," she ! 
said, Ido not think it necessary to publish 
our emgagement to all our friends here. We 
have known each other so short a time, and I 
am sure the numerous comments upon oor— 
shall we say folly ? would be most embarrass- 
ing. SBappose we wait a little until] Mrs. 
Craig’s guests have left here—then we may 
explain to her.”’ 

“That mast be as you please, Vivien, 
though I really see no reason for keeping this | 
® secret? You do not mean I am not to 
soquaint the professor with my hopes and 
wishes ?"’ 

** Most certainly not; and of course I shal 
tell Raby—but—but I have such a hatred of 
publicity in anything—and I want to have my 
happiness ail to myself for a little while. 
You may see papa to-morrow— it isenly seven 
miles to Braybrook, the trains are frequent, 
and even were they not, Allen would gladly | 
— ou &@ mount, When shall you come | 

ver?” 

“To-morrow, of course. Do you suppose I | 











could wait longer for the settlement of my ' 
fate, or the sight of my little sweetheart? I | 


wonder in what marner your father will 
receive my proposal?” 

* Very calmly and ocollectedly. Nothing 
excites papa, save the discovery or fancied 
discovery of some comet or planet; we are a 
very equable race, No, you must not kiss 
me again—I heard steps outside. Volsen, how 
impertinent you are—please, please, let me 
go!” and, with an effort, she freed herself 
from his embrace, going hastily towards the 
door, where she wes confronted by Allen. ‘‘I 
am going to drees,’’ she said, quietly, alshough 
the colour was high in her cheeks. ‘‘ What a 
blessing you have come; Mr. Dane is pathe- 
tically bewailing his solitude, he ia essentially 
& society loving man!” and then she slipped 
by him, and going up to her room she shares 
with Raby, astonished that young lady by 
bursting into a flood of happy excited tears, 
= kissing her in a very abandonment of 

88. 

“Oh, you need say nothing,” remarked the 
attute younger sister, ‘I can guess what has 
ha . Of course Volsen Dane has pro- 
posed, and equally, of course, you have 
——— but that is no reason why you 
should make yeurself hideous by crying—ob, 
you silly goose! There be calm, and I am 
sure I wish you all the happiness you can 
desire for yourself. Now, dry your eyes, and 
let me dress this mass of pretty hair to the 
greatest advantage. 

Volsen, too, confided the news to his nearest 
friend—Janius Oross; the latter heard in 
silence, all the while looking from the window 
by which he stood, so that Volsen could not 
see his face—that poor, distorted, 
face, those wild, hopeless eyes, and the mouth, 
which would quiver, despite all its owner's 
efforts to keep the line of it unshaken. And 
when Volsen made an end of his story, & 
hoarse-laboured voice, said,— 

“I saw’ from the fires how it would be 
Heaven bless you both |’ 

Cross!” the other cried, ‘‘ let me look at 


ned ee coe. eee oe ? Old 
A dear old y! Forgive me, I did not 


“That I should be sush a presumptuous 
fool ?"’ broke iz Janius, tarning to him with 
a faint pathetic smile, ‘' but I could not help 
myself. From the moment I saw her she 
drew the very heart out of me; I loved her 
then, I shall love her till I die? What 
matter? You have no cause for jealousy, and 
she has none for sorrow, because, whatever 
comes she must never know that I—despised 
as I am,as I must be! dared lift myself to 
her level in loving her—dared hope one day 
it may be permitted me to serve her—and 


yo 

Volsen stretehed out his hand. ‘ Cross, 
there never was your equal for unselfishness, 
and I hope to heaven, you will in time, get 
over thie. I hate to think I have given you 
such pain to bear, you who have alwaya been 
my loyal friend." 

“ Don't tronble about me, I shall do very 
well, and I desire nothing so much as to see 
her heppy, to have now and always, the 
privilege of her friendship. 

They spoke no more on the subject, Volsen 
having all an Englishman's horror of being 
thought sentimental, and Junius was 
naturally reticent with regard to his feelings, 
believing in his humility they would provoke 
more mirth than sympathy. : 

The next morning, the Pomfrets returned 
home, and in the afternoon, Volsen rode 
over, and was admitted to the professor's 
sanctum, where he was courteously, if a trifle, 
absently received. Mr. Pomfret seemed in no 
way surprised by hie disclosure. it was not 
the first time Vivien had been asked in 
marriage, and that by men of greater 
social standing than the young medical 
student, 

Frankly and briefly, Volsen stated his 
position. He would not take hia degree until 
the following Onristmas, and his small 
private means, would not allow him to marry 
until he had established a practice. It might 


a ee 


be two years before he could . 
years ore he could cffer Vivien 9 
pd and then the professor Smilingly 

“ That is quite soon enough i 
the girl is only twenty, and Poon's alent: 
believe in very early marriages, I am Satisfied 
with the account you have given of yourself 
and to be « friend of the Craig's is a parent 
of respectability. I shall be pleased to fe 
you as often as you choose to oall during the 
remsinder of your stay at Lazybank; ba 
remember your next visit must be to ug,’ 

And after a long delicious, interview with 
Vivien, Volsen had left in a state, border 
on ecstasy. The dearest girl in all the world 
belonged to him, and there was no} 4p 
obstacle in the path of his happiness; surely 
in his case, the course of trus love wa 
ranning smoothly indeed. It is true that he 
and Vivien must soon part for ages, (tor ages 
read six months) bat what of thas? He woald 
have her letters to console him, and he could 
trust her, 

Thinking thus, he rode over to Braybook 
on the fifth day of their engagement, 

He was unavoidably detained, so that it 
was growing dark when he reached the 
profeesor’s house, 

The snow had been slowly falling for good 
hour. and the sound of his horse's hoofs was 
mv filed and indistinot, 

He was thinking ot Vivien as he cawe in 
sight of low wicket gate, thinking ot her 
with love and reverence ; and there she stood 
before him, but she was not alone, 

He was naturally jealous, naturally 
suspicious, 80 there he waited in the shadows 
watching and trying vainly to catch the 
import of her words. 

lf only he had gone to her then, he might 
have spared bimeelf and her, such misery ; it 
only he had not been so distrustful ! 

How blaok her slight figure showed against the 
back-ground of snow and starlight aky! How 
earnestly she was speaking, for faint 
murmar of her voice, was borne to him on 
the ffosty air. 

He saw her make an entreating gesture to 
the man on the other side of the gate, and we 
who are more privileged than Volsen Dane, ' 
may hear what she said,— 

“Charlie, be honest: tell me all the fraib 
at once; what can I do to help you, unless you 
are candid with me? I have given you my 
word to mention this interview to no one 
until you grant permission. You surely cap 
trust me, dear, I will help you if I cao, 
because I have always loved you, and I dono 
forget how fearfal your mother was for your 
fatare.” 

He was a handsome young fellow of five 
and.twenty, bat as he stood confronting bet, 
he looked indescribably mean and cringing. 
The eyes fice in ehape and colour, were sbifty, 
the small flat mouth, shaded by the {sir 
moustache, was weak beyond question, yt 
Vivien looked at him with love, and her voice 
was full of pity as she spoke. 

© Charlie dear, hide nothing from me, yo 
know that if I can help you I will.” 

“I’m @ poor unfortunate cevil,” he said, 
with weak self-pity and scorn, “Iam ape 
in a mese; but if you get me out of shiz, al 
girl, I'll ewear never to play the fool again. 

“Charlie! Charlie! you have promised 
that so often, and so often broken yout 

romise.” 4 
oe I shan’t this time, and look here Vivien | 
am going to make quite a sleanj breast of os 
matter, The fact is I've been going 

ace tremendously, and my allowance ag 

a too emall, the governor should never - 
let me enter the army if he meant to be 
stipgy.”’ = 

“Hush!” the girl said, sternly, “Jo 
know that we are not rich, and many oe 
would consider your pay and arent 
combined, quite a — ‘ I cannot 
one word againet my father.’ 

He looked inolined to resent her speech, bat 
he needed her help too badly to offend het, 
| he swallowed his anger and said,— 
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Don’t be rough on a fellow; you can’t 

what misery I have endured. Vivien 
I've deserted !”’ 

‘What! Oh Charlie! 
thie?” ? 

“Don’t ory out like that; ita the truth, 
and what is done can’t very well be undone, 
You must help me out of the country— 
becanse you have not heard the worst yet— 
and you must not tell the old man until I am 
away, for he would as soon give me up to 
justice, as he would a stranger.” 

‘ Jaatice!"’ the girl echoed, ‘oh, Caarlie 
what have you done?” 

“ Well you see,” ‘‘self.exousingly I was 
decidedly hard ap; I had debss of honour to 
diacharge, and no means of discharging them, 
then I kaew too, how useless it would be to 
apply fo the governor, and so I—I helped 
myself to the cash entrusted to me, Great 
Heaven’s, don’t look like that” (as Vivien fell 
pack against the overshadowing tree), ‘ you 
don’s suppose I meant to keep it, I am not a 
common thief, and I hoped to pull off a good 
thing over some races we had arranged, It's 
like thie Vivien. As captain, I was entrusted 
with alamp sum, which I was to pasa on to 
the colour-sergeant, to disohargeall that wag 
due to the men. I was supposed to see it paid 
away, but that was not really necessary, and 
hopiog to pull off » good thing, I laid out 
the oash in bets, and I chose the wrong 
borss. that is all!” 

“ All!’ the girl ejaculated. ‘ On, Charlis! 
that { shoald live to call you & thief! ” 

“For Heaven's sake, don’t play the pious 
réle; bat help me to get away, and, perhaps, 
the governor can hush matters up so that 
nothing is known here. How much can you 
let me have, Vivien?" 

“To-night? Oaly two pounds, bat I will 
get you more. See here, Charlie, take all I 
have, and go at once to Narse Amherat, You 
will fiad her at the old address at Islington, 
Noone will think of looking for you there; 


what misery is 


and antil I come you mast lie in strict hiding. | 


And now go—go! Oh, you poor, unhappy 
boy—go ! ” 

“Toan jast catch the up train,” he said, 
accepting the money tendered. ‘And you'll 
come as e0on to my rescue as youcan? And 
on your oath, Vivien, you will keep my coming 
& secret until I am safely out of the way?” 

“For our mother’s sake! Now wish me 
good-bye, and go, Oh, Charlie! oh, Charlie! 
what shame you have brought upon yourself 
andus! There! not for worlds would I re- 
proach you, Good: bye— good-bye!” She 
threw her arms about his neck; she kissed 
him, whilst the watoher in the shadows al- 
most cursed her in his heart. “It may be 
days before I oan join you,” she said, tremal- 
ously.. We must risk no discovery, but I 
will come as soon as I can, And until shen 
trast me, be oarefal to obey my wishes. Good. 
bye, good-bye |” 

“Good-bye! There is something else left 
to tell you,” 


id Not anything worse?” in an agony of 


“Idon’t know. It just depends on the way 
you look at it,” the young man answered, 
sitily, and lightly kissing her, he went 
hurriedly towards the station. 

Taocre was murder in Volsen'’s heart as he 
Sprang from his horse, making as though to 
follow that retreating figare, And yet why 
should che rain all his life for a faithless 
Woman's sake? Was she worth a regret, this 
giz! who had doubtless lovers by the score, 
this girl whom he had so foolishly entrasted 
all the joy of his fature? 

Bhe was atill looking after that retreating 
sare when the sound of horse's hoofs on the 
snow made her turn qaickly, and her face 
proagt pale grew radiant at sight of man and 


“You, dear Volsen!” she said. “Ié is so 
tae { hardly hoped that you would come to- 


“I was not too late, Miss Pomfret, to wit- 


who probably believes in you aa I believed." 

Her face changed in a moment; every little 
soft line and — seemed to leave it, and 
her eves grew hard. 

‘* Waat do you mean? " she asked, coldly. 

“IT mean that yon are not worthy of the 
love and trast I have reposed in you. If you 
can by any means clear yourself, do so now.” 

“ Wait" (ner voice was all shaken and 
gtievec) I will explain later on.” 

“ If you are innocent you can explain now,” 
he answered, harahly. 

“That ia jass what I cannot do. Volsen, 
won’s you be patient with me a little while? 
In a day or two——” 

** Because I love you, and wish to trust you, 
I will wait until to-morrow for your explana- 
tion, though I think [ am a fool for conceding 
so much. If by the given time all is nos made 
clear I consider myself absolved of every 
promise made you.” 

She threw back her head. 

‘*Let it beso. In nothing have I wronged 
you. Fortunately our engagement is too new 
to bs known to many. If we must part each 
will be spared much—much embarrassment, 
For the rest, you shall hear from me before 
te- morrow noon.” . 

He loved her wildly, and so he made one 
passionate effort to wrest the trath from her. 

“ Vivien, tell me all now. If this is some 
foolish, early entanglement I can find means 
te rid you of the fellow, and I will try to 
forget as I will forgive your deceit. For my 
love's sake, keep nothing from me." 

"«T will tell you all later, Volsen ; now I am 
| bound to seorecy. Oh! will you not trast me 
| even as I would trast you through good or ill 
| report ?’’ 





** Do you think I am a fool?” he answered, 
roughly. ‘Though I love you with all my 
| Strength I would tear out my heart rather 
| than marry you, diatrusting you as now I do, 
The woman who will hold back such a seoret 
from her lover will make bat a deceitfal 
| wife.” 

How white she was, how bitter the curve of 
her mobile mouth. ¥ 

“I am sorry we ever met,” she began, 
slowly, and he interrupted as quickly,— 

‘* Heaven knows I wish I had never seen 
your face! You have made life a curse to 
me!” 

Then all the hot blood flamed into her face, 
and her eyes flashed scorn at him. 

TI will not listen to such words a second 
time," she said, in a low, unnatural voice. ‘I 
give you back your ring now, and with it 
every promise that you made. You are ab- 
solately free, and when next you go a- wooing 
I hope you will be more sare of your fiancée's 
faith than you have been of mine!” Then 
with a bitter laugh she turned and fled. 


CHAPTER IV. 


‘‘Ign'r it strange,” said Raby, two days 
later, ‘‘ that Voleen has mot been over. One 
would think you had quarrelled.” mx 

The professor looked up quickly as Vivien, 
white faced and heavy-eyed, answered,— 

‘80 we have. There ia no engagement 
between us now!" 

“« My dear,” he said, ‘‘you cannot really mean 
this. I hope not. Taere is nothing does a 
girl more harm than a broken engagement.” 

Pooh,” retorted Vivien, lightly, though 
Raby saw her lip tremble, ‘so few are cogni- 
sant of the fact that it cannot signify mush. 
Mr. Dane wanted to be the controller of my 
thoughts and actions alike, and I was hardly 
prepared to give up all freedom before mar- 
riage. Don't look so vexed, father. No one 
is hart by the rupture, and I am glad we dis- 
covered our mistake in time.” 

‘* You should be more sure of knowing your 
mind,” he retorts, gathering up his books and 
departing. 

Then Raby went to her sister's side. 





“ There is more in thia than appears on the 


ness your very affecting parting with the lover | 





surface,” she said, ‘Vivien, have you 
nothing to tell me? Why have youand Volsen 
quarrelled?”’ 

“You will know soon enough. To-night, I 
will tell you all; and, Raby, I mast ran up to 
town this morning, and I want you to ga 
nothing about my going to papa un 
luncheon, It is my secret, and I hold you 


| bound to respect it. There, say no more, I 


am not to be betrayed into confidences |” 

She talked all the while in a low, hard voice, 
There was an unnataral glitter in her brown 
eyes, and a bright spot of excitement barned 
on either cheek. Raby looked at her in 
wonder, 

‘* You are very mysterious,” she said, petu- 
lantly, ‘‘and I hate mysteries of any kind |" 

‘* Not more than I,” answered Vivien, ag she 
went away to make her few preparations, 
coming down presently with a small black 
hand-bag, which seemed somewhat heavy. 
“* Good. bye, Raby,” she said, and passing out 
of the house made her way to the station. 

Tae up train had jast ran in from Edels- 
worth, and as Vivien passed down the length 
of the platform one man looked out after. 

* Jove, Cross! it is Miss Pomfret, and ehe 
ia going alone to tewn. Waat can it mean? 
I awear I'll not lose sight of her until I have 
discovered what is I wish to know!" 

Janius, who was looking scarcely less worn 
than his companion, answered,— 

“Tt seems unworthy of you to follow and 
watch her, as though you were a deteative and 
she a criminal. I tell you, Dane, you are 
wronging her craelly, and laying up a store of 
misery for yourself.” 

Volsen looked inoredulous, and the 
remainder of the journey passed in almost 
— silence. Alighting at Kiog's Oross, he 
said,— 

‘Do you come with me, Janias?” 

‘*No; not on such an errand.” 

‘Phen see to my loggage, there's a good 
fellow. I will not lose sight of her!” 

The little figure was still before him, the 
crimson travelling cap making qaite a bright 
speck of ‘eolour among the neutral tints 
around. 

Vivien called a cab, Volssn followed suit, 
telling “ cabby ” to keep the first vehicle in 
sight, no matter where it went. 

They passed through noisy streets until 
they came to narrower therorghfares, when, 
to Voleen’s surprise, the first cab stopped, and 
stepping out, after one swift glance round, 
Vivien entered a shop decorated by three gilt 
balla. 

The watcher drew his breath sharply, 

‘‘What could it mean? Why mus¢é she 
resort to such means to raise money? What 
difficulty or dirgrace had brought her so far 
from home on such an errand?” ; 

Atter a long time she re-appeared, looking 
white and nervous; and having given sme 
imstractions to her Jehu, was driven sway 
wholly unconscious that she was followed. 

Through more narrow and dirty streets 
they went, on and on, until they reached a 
squalid row of houses. At the neatest and 
cleanest of these Vivien stopped, and ag 
Volsen lifted his eyes to an upper window, he 
saw the face of a handsome, haggard young 
fellow appear. 

He gave a start as his eyes fell upon the 
dainty figure alighting from the cab, and 
having waited until Vivien had dismissed the 
man, ran down and opened the door to her. 

Volsen saw her stretch out her hands to 
him. There were tears in her eyes, on her 
cheeks. Then the door was gently closed, and 
he, cursing her in his heart, gave directions 
to be driven to his chambers. 

This then was the woman he loved, whose 
life was a foul lie, whose smiles and glances 
had been as false as those of Delilah. She 
had a lover in ag). — who was not too 

roud to live upon her bounty. 
. ‘Great pon ” he , ‘she had 
better have died than lived to show me the 
awfal depths of deception to which a woman 
can descend!" 
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think | like ber atl the better for ber reserve 
I bate vebioe girl! Why, Geoss, ald boy, 
how quies iace! Ol whet ape you think 
ing #0 prolouaety a 


The melesto sorged a somewhat wistful 
face opon bia’. 

“I was wietung | were an fortunate as you. 
Do you seppoee | ever forge? that my mother 
Wae my facber » favourive slave, end that ouly 
a remorsefal vanecienoe com him to do 
jassios to her son. Not until he day on bis 
deathbed did he consider my fature at ali. 
then be willed that I sheuld come to England, 
He made, or tried to make of me &gentieman, 
and iefs me a sciliciend tooome to save me 
frem ali fear of want, But could he make 
this dark ekin whise? Oould he give me a 
leased senas 0! egaslity wish my associates 7 
i shonid have bes heppier far agen ignorant, 
antbinsiog siave upon hae plantation than 
now Iam. With the tastes.and education of 
the whise man, I bave the colour. ard 
physique of the black, amd she friendabip 
given me is oat of pity, novfor any merit I 
Possess, What woman of year race would 
link ber life wish mine?” 

Pooh!" said Volaen, lightly, “you are on 
@ Very wrong track indeed; and you think tao 
much of your forebears. You are valued for 
yourself alone, cld boy.” 

The mulatto leaned forward. 

‘* Wait,” he said, “I want to propound a 
question, Volsen, if yon had a« sister, would 
you coneent to give ber to me as my wife? 
Ah! you need nod answer, your silence is 
more eloquent than speech. The white dove 
will not mate with the crow.” 

“ Many white women have married men of 
your race.” 

‘My wixed origin you meav. Iam of no 
race, I have no country.” 

Volssn Dano looked at his friend in amaze- 
meat. He bad never heard bim speak in such 
a@ fashion befcre, although he bad guessed 
something of the hidden depths of bis passion- 
ate hears. 

Ie-was 9 kindly-and mot ancomely face he 
ieoked upex, and he felt a genuine pity for 
Janias. 

**Look hare, old feliew, I won't listen to 
@ech nonsense,” he said, in an unoconesionaly 
‘patronisins tone. ‘“I-wish we had not seen 
that gitl! And why should Mrs. Craig invite 
you to Lezymank, if-ehe did net esteem you ag 
her friend and equal?” 

*T saved hor son from a terrible death ; she 
avke me vhroagh 2 strained semse of gratitude, 
‘Ob, swy vo mere upon the subject, I em lesa 
dense than yeu believe; and here is Edela- 
worth, sad Allen Craig ia waiting us with his 
tandem. 

Ase they secured their belongings, a young 
fellow rashed up the plarform. 

“Leay, you fellows, how late you'are! I 
had almos:s given you ap; bat, by Jove! [ am 
@lad yen bave come, The mater bas atranged 
‘the jolitest house.party, and to-morrow we 
are to have an addition in the way of two 
awtulty pretty girls. Dane, will you-drive? 
Cross, old boy. jamp up beside him—fer once 
I'l take & bucksseat, Japiter, I am giad to 
Ses you; and I can-promise you some fice 
skating. Bat, I say, 1 am doing all the talk- 
ing. Come along, let's get back to the mater 
and girls as soon #8 we can.” 

Tre yourg feltow chatted very volubly 
+hronghont the short drive. Voleen, indeed, 
hac atl he could do to manage the horses along 
the eleppery roads, and Jantas was never very 
free of speech. 

Ae they neared the pleasant +wo.storied 
house ‘Known by the natives as Lezpbank, a 
young girl o#me renning dewn the drive to 
tmetthem. Soe was tae hoyden and pet of 
¢he family. 

* How glad we are to cee you! she cried. 
‘) Mr. Oroes, we are going t0 give you # real 
old Huylian Crrisomas, and if you don’t find 
it enjoyable, I ehail cry myself blind with 
despair! Mr. Dane,.you must forgive me 
that I overlooked you nasil now; baa we owe 
Alien's hfe to yoarfriend. Now, please, come 


to the bonse, and rejoice the mater's heart 
by doing jastios to ber bigh tea.” 

“1 easy, you fellows, isn't Beas rightly nick. 
gamed Ohatierbox 2?" langbed Allen. “ There 
ron awey wish Cross, and get the tears over. 
‘Tee mater always ories at the sighs of bia, 
beosase he wae fool enough to risk his owa 
life for the aeke of your most auworthy 
servant |" 

At tke bouse they met with the warmest 
waeicome There were & great many people 
present, and all seemed bent upon making 
meuoh of Janius; bat, in hia hugility, he 
thonght, ‘it is pity makes them so Kiad to 
me," and yearned for more of love and jess of 
pity. 

Miss Craig, a gentle and sweet-faced girl, 
took him particnlariy uncer ber wing. Per- 
haps ebs read someshing of what he felt in his 
large dark, pathetic eyes. 

«We want to make year visii eo pleasant,” 
she said, “that you will wish 10 repeat it; 
and Onatterbox, who is lever at sack , 
bas arraoged for tableaux vivants #01 a masked 
ball Ali the Coricsmss aecorations are to he 
ef our own handiwork, and I warn you, Mr. 
Orose, thas we eball press you into ovr 
@ervies. Allen says your artistic taate ie 
pertect, and all of ns have got to work. We 
hail only en j+y the sfter:fan the more. And 
I bave awo friends coming to.morrew, who 
will give valaabie assietanes. I am emre you 
will like both of them, but I. hope Miss Pom- 
fres will be your favourite, becaase, sishongh 
Raby is very nies, she has not Vivien’s depth 
of character.” 

So she chatted away, begviling him ont of 
his glocm, and once or twics Volsen was eur- 
prised to bear bis low voice bresking into 
langhter. Ween the little gathering broke 
up, he said, in his usaail bamble fashion, — 

*T can’t think why you are so good to me, 
It must be pity——” 

“No,” the girl interrupted quickly, not 
pity. Weadmire and love you, because you 
saved Allen for us, and & good man iike you 
deserves reverence and esteem.” 

Jonias went sadly to bia pleaeant room. 

*‘ If 1 were like other men, women would be 
fess frank and kindly to me,” he thought, “I 
wish to Heaven! I bad been left in ignorance, 
then T ehoald never bave known how mueh 
of love end joy the heart may hold without 
“breaking.” 

The next day came, It was the twenty- 
third of December, and the preparations were 
in fall sewing for the ordinary festivities, The 
‘men had been ont skating all day, and on 
their return were Father bored than pleased to 
hear of new arrivals. 

Jonias wae first to go dewn, and as he 
-entered the drawing-room he caught sight of a 
brighs head reclining en « blue-cushion, heard 
& low voice saying,— 

“The apirivot indoleuce falla upon me aa 
oon as'T enter Lszybank. No place*had ever 
80 fitting a name-as this. I develop‘into a 
perfect ‘lotusester ad soon.as I enter these 
delicious rooms.”’ 

He kuew ‘the epeaker's voice, he saw her 
face, and'then before own presente had been 
perceived: he tarned-and fled to Voleen's room, 
his face showing pallid throogh its dark tints, 

‘Dane! I have seen her. Sne ishere! The 
girl we met at King a Crose!” 

“Take it calmly,” ssid Volsen, phlegmati- 
cally, -althongh hie cofoar rose afitile. ‘ Did 
she condescend to recognise you? What is 
ber = What did she say when she saw 

oa ’ 

*Bhe did not see me. I came up. at once to 
you when I found her there.” 

“T believe you're afraid of her, wait a 
moment [ Il come down with you;#nd we'll ges 
the necessary ietrodactions over. Oarioas we 
shouls mees ber again, and so quickly, Oome 
ov, old boy.” 

Mies Oraiy sa them as they entered, and 
at once Batireacing them, said,— 

“Tne Pomfrets have come. Lut me make 
them kno@n to yon,” and so led them to where 
' ® litle group of men were gathered about two 





girle, the heroine of Kiay « Cross aad the dark 
girl, who bad mest her as Brey brook. 

Af the socod of Miss O: wig's voice the elder 
turned ber head ever 60 witxntly, then with « 
lietle atart she rose, aed Vulwen wondercd jf 
she would igaore their previons meeting. 

He wae pot long lefsinooubds, Before Wing 
Oraig bad fiaiahed ber litele ceremovy, Miss 
Powfret saic, with & eharming sails — 

“We bave met before. 1 nave to thank 
Me. Dawe for his coursesy,"’ und then ebe 
maiie room for them beside ber, whilst Ruby 
ehasted brightly 20 the qaies man viside her, 
and inwarely emiled over nis shyness, 

“Deis is an unexpeored plescore,”’ eaid 
Volsen, leaning towards Vawieu. You don't 
Know bow mach | wondered if i should ever 
see you axusin |” 

Bibe biushed a little, then said, lauy hing, — 

‘* After all the world is a very-emall place, 
and we are contantiy meeting famitiar faces 
in the moet unexpected. apass, Emen there is 
email wonder we shenuid meet bere, ae tho 
Ceaige are mutual friends; aad my home is at 

® distance af oniy seven miler.” 

“ Tnen I may age t0-6<e you ofsen through. 
out my vacation ?*’ eagerly. 

“T do not snow,” with a resarn of her 
reserve. “Raby and I have promised to 
return heme in the course of a week.’ 

She les her eyes wander then tv Janius, who 
Was reepomding but poarly to ber sister's 
efforts to amuse, 

Oa the dark face, in the depths of the iarge 
eyes, there-was such an expression of yearn- 
ing and , thas her warm heart was 
touched with pity. Evidently this man’s life 
had not been & happy one. 

Her voice was gentler aa ahe said,— : 

“If this is your firss experience of an 
English Christmas, Mr. Cross is wili mako 
you love the season for ever. No one enter- 
tains like Mrs. Craig, no ona is eo kind and 
mosherly to her guests,” and then she shoughi 
him a little stupid becsnse he answered 
insrticulately and awkwardly; and she did 
not guess that already his greats damb heart 
lay av her feet. 





——_ 


OHAPTER II. 


VIVIEN waé sittingon the top of a pair of 
steps, whilst a -bevy of giria stood round 
patting finishing touches to evergreen wreaths 
and trails of-sach flowers we Mrs. Oraig #con- 
servatories afforded, 

‘Tam glad we have nearly tinished,” :she 
eaid. “lum qaite soo tirea so.do more than 
ang those wreaths, Onatterbox, you are an 
@uéueious Monkey, you-nsve given promin- 
ence to mistetoe in ail your: work,” 

“ Horridiy vaigae pleat," onose.in another 
girl, ‘is oughstobetabvoced. BPaacy alowing 
any snd every man the Jicense to Riss you 
under iv!” 

“On,” retorted Cimerbox, impudently, 
* that ia a good old eustoa: ‘heres nothing 
vulgar init. I like old castome, and sdhere 
to‘them stamnohly, Gome, you idle Vivien, 
umeke amend of your work! How glued I am 
the men went skatiug. Tuey are always euch 
@ naieance when thera is avy) thing ‘to be 
done,”’ she added wish ‘the vaye air of an 
exyperienced-matron, 

As she spoke the door .of the pretty ball- 
‘Faom opened. x 

* Voleen-and bis shadow ! '’ murmared Miss 
Graig, sito voce, whilst a ceerns of voices 
oried,— 

“No admission, gentlemen, save on basi- 
nees!"’ 

“We are intent on duciness,” “Volsen 
answered, coolly advavomg, “we! have come 
tohetp. ‘Mise Pomfret, b-sm-enre you need 
.eesissance,”’ 

Quietly and oolleetediy Vivien came down 
'frow ber pereh, 

“Thank you, ‘Mr. Dune, I ‘believe I do. 
Trese pictares ure & lassie veyond my reach. 
You may hang this wreath roand this eeven- 





| teemth ceatary ‘belle, aad wis melaccholy, 
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sckadatelos! youth shall be crowned with 
yorries by way of contrast, The other wreaths 
ou mey diepose Be your taste and judgment 
jotate” 

Then cha tareed to Juvias, 

Me, Cease, you may make yourself usefo) 
rapiog shis agly door with soarlet baoting 
Chanke for relieving ue. Girls, we may con 
sider careelves free,’ and with a mischievous 
amile ahe qoved towarde the door, 

“ Ledies.”’ gaid Voleen, ruefally, ‘ we are 
but movioes at thia sort of thing. We are 
are willing to work, but we think we are 
within our rights when we claim your sociaty 
ag our reward, 

“Virtas is ita own reward,” Vivien an. 
awered, with delightfal sententiousoess, and 
then tag whole bevy flocked from ths room, 
and for a listle while nothing was heard bas 
the olick-clask of bigh heels, the echo of 
light laughter along the corridor. 

Volsen sat down ruefally. 

“Will you tubel me ‘sold,’ if yon pleases?” 
he said, ‘' Was ever a girl more provoking? 
I've half a mind to quis she whois, concern; 
she's certain to discover no end of fault in my 
work. Wnhasdo yousay,oldman? Shail we 
go on strike 2” 

‘No,’ ansxered Javias, with a smile, as 
he went on with his,work, ‘do your psnance 
with grace, We had no-right to invade this 
yoom you know.” 

“Might is right all the world over,” re- 
forted Voisen, hanging the wreath all awry 
about thas dead and gone belle, ‘I wander 
it all the women of the past were qnite as 
frighsfal and insipid aa the qld mastera repre- 
centthem? Juatiook at this eimpering idiot. 
I should like to know what sort of wife ahe 
made.” Then he went on with hia task a 
trifle savagely. and upatsira, in Miss Craig's 
room, the girla were faughing, and having 
what Raby culled a “(picnic dinner."’ 

They were not to dine with the men that 
day, as they needed all the time they conid 
gnatoh for rest and making their toilets. 

Presently they all dispersed to thair own 
apartments, and for awhile the house was 
very quiet. 

The Pamfrets were amongst the faat to 
enter the ‘bati-room. Vivien had waited for 
Raby, who had epent & most unconecionabie 
time in adorning her pretty person, 

Sne wore crimson and biaok, Vivien herself 
was dressed in palest blae, bat, in honoar of 
the season, ahe had fastened a spray of holly 
berries upon her left shontder. 

If Volson bad found her fair before, he 
thought her danbly so now, and he burried to 
her side tc seonre as Many dances as he-canld 
before her tablets were filled. 

“You awe-me some reparation,” he said, 
looking down at her with mook gravity. 
‘ Your confines this afternoon was moat repre- 
hensible. You know you got me to work for 
you under false pretsnces—the labourer is 
Worthy ofthis hige,"’ 

She interrupted him with a slight. gestare 
of amneements, 

“I thought you wished to .work for the 
mere glory of the thing. I did not credit you 
With any mercenary motives. Bat as I dis- 
like to lie noder an Obliguaion to # stranger, 
please nanze she reward you expect.” 

“{ though’ you would give meat least three 
dances," 

‘You are exorbitant in your demsnds; I 

dan only give you two—take which you please, 
Mr. Dace, dosa not your friend danos? Why 
does he keep.eo munch aloof?” 
_ “On, Ccoas! well, you see, poor fellow, he 
i8 80 awfally sensitive, and wrangly imagmes 
that not « giel ia the room would care 10 
dance with him” 

“Do you think he would consider me very 
bold if I offered to do so?” Vivien asked, 
flashicg hotiy. “I feel so sorry for him, 
there ia such a burt Jook always in-bis eyes, 
T shoutd like to convince him shat we are not 
quite the pr-jadiced oreatarea he belicves us.” 
Pe, would got shink you bold,. bat most , 





em 








“Abi" impetioatly, ‘thatie sot what I 
wish. I want him to feel is qeite o oeranl 
boing that we should daooe together; pot on 
aot of compassion on my part. Oan you 
make him auderatand thas?" 

‘Loan try. He waltzes like no osher man 
Iknow. I am willing to exchenge my wal'z 
fore “7 other dance if )ou will alow me, Will 
you?" 

** Yes,"’ and ageiu she biaahed, ‘ Will you 
bring him to me pow? And please make any 


present on Obréstmeas live, aad qoite in the 
reer stood the oarol singers. olet in fussian, 


with red “ comforters’ abvat their core aod 
| Groate 

In tho centre of tha lonw table stood the 
bewl of paneh, sronnd it were pike of euab 
sieotie!l Coristmae fare Mre Craig slowly 


explanativug you way teink proper to mocoant | 


for my defiance of Mes Grandy.” 

He oroesed wt ance to Japius. 

‘ Oid fellow, I want you to do mea favonr, 
and at the same time oblige Miss Pomfret. 
Sne has given me a conple of dances, one 


| 
| 


advanced to the table, sopported by Janius 
Om 6he ope side, and her eon on the other 

' Mr, Ozone, will you help me to cisteibate 
these litsle gifta?'’ she esid, biushing aa 
pretsily ag any girl might oo, jovs a wee bid 
nervously. Jonias gave ove after another 
emall packet 10 her, caoh of which she pre. 
seated with a few suitabis and bi: words 

Then the punch was ladied ons, sod every 
One young or old, gentie or simple must take 


of them a waltz, and yoa know what a | of it, Atserwards there followed » coantry 


muff { am at shat; so L ventured to ask 
for eomeshing else, giviog my reason, ab whe 


| 


dauce which was repeated sysin aod uyein to 
Alien’s accompaniments on ® concertina. Then 


same time telling her you excel in that |-aame a little paoee, and ones aysin Mra. 


special performance, ‘Trea why does he not 
dance?’ she asked. Beoosuse he has some 


Oraig stepped forward. 


‘Dear friends,” she said, in a gentle, 


Queer crank about the subject 1 anowered. | tremalons voice, ‘* it has been granted us once 


Toen she 


pansed &® moment, aad blashed | again to meet in the old way, and shank 


deliciously. Next she ssid, ‘Do yoa think heaven there is no face absens’ to-night shat 


he would care to supply your place?’ Of 
course I gave an affirmative reply, so you 
had beat go and ecribole your inisials.” 

Tt seemed to him Janiag trembled a little, 
and he thooght he had heen wiser not to 
encourage Vivien’s kindly thought for bim ; 
bat even as he thought this the maulatvro 
spoke. 

‘‘She baa done this for me out of the 
gcodnegs of her heart. I am a@ proud and 
gratefal man.” 

Then he went towards her; aad see rose, 
blushing.a, little, to meet him. 

* You, are very wood to. take. compassion 
upon me,’’.she ssid,.emiling. “I Givitke to 
have a waltz spoiled by sucha clamay partner 
aa Mr. Dane describes himself.ie be.” 

What reply he made he did not know. 
He only felt that abe was good to him 
beyond his cegersa. .And alshoogh he raal- 
ised that she could: never. ragerd him with 


more than friendship, that night be was | 
| of those which followed? ‘The -season, the 


almost contents is should be go. 

So long as he. lived he waugid not forget 
that dance. The joy: of omcs having ber 
near, being-litted for awhile to her Jevel; 
allowed to hold, her hand.and look into the 
depths of her sweet eyes uureproved. After. 
warda he fonnd other partnere, but all the 
while he thongs of her andlived.in a happy 


brief spall of joy, sseing that: thia night was 
his lsat happy one on earth ? 

Volsen had hia reward, tzo, after their 
seoond dance. Vivien sat wish bim, talking in 
& low voice ia.adeszultory fashion. He learned 
that she and Ruby were mosserlesa. Their 
only brother was inthe army, and the father, 
& professor of astronomy wassomething of a 


' recluse. And as they talxed euddenly the 


frosty ,air was cleft by the soand of)joyous | 
\v had forgotten,” and when haif afraid of her 


bells. 
‘‘ A happy Chriatmas te you !"’ Volsen said 


‘Sand may this not.be the: last we spend to. | 


gether! ’’ and before she aould reply, young 
Oraig pounced apon them. 





emiled bere last Chrietmas Eve For the sake 
of the years in which we have known and 
loved each otber, let us siny she old song and 
then to bed.”’ 

To the surprise of Voleen and Junivs all 
changed places, 0 shat s» mun and a maid 
alternated throughout the ring. Junias stood 
ft Vivion's right, Volsen at her lefs 

‘‘ Join hands,"’ cried Alien, *'and siog with 
all your hearts. Never mind if we do get a 
bit out of time,” and then as hand clasped 
hand, Mrs. Oraig began to sing in a weak 
tremulous voice. 


*¢ Should auld acquaintance be forgot.’ 


And ali in a moment the sony was taken 
up by guests and servants alike. 

What did is matter if some soarcely knew 
one tane from another? And did -it signify 


, thatshey repeated the first verse of the dear 


old song becanse most of them were ignorant 


aurrodndinge had knit them into one loving 
brotherhood for the while, and when one 
aweet wild voice broke into the refrain, ‘' For 
and Jang syne, my dears. for sald lang syne” 
was there amy who remembered the singer had 
no part or Jot- with them, that bis face bore 


(the unmistakable mark of # degraded and 


dream, | oruelly oppressed race. 
Poor fellow! who -would deny him tbat | 


Vivien ‘snatched her band from Volsen's 
and covered her face down which she tears 


| were raining, and there wea uot one there 


whose heart was untouched, whose syes were 
guiltless of emotion. Ove by one sheir voices 
died outiand Janins sang aload. so csrried out 
of himself by eathasiaam tnat io was not until 


. he reached the conoloding -etave, he reslised 


“ From;iime immemorial,” he ssid, it: bas 


been she. hats to keep Caoristmas Evein right 
royal fashion, 52 come. along, good penple. We 
are going to hold.a revel in the servant's: hall. 
Toere's a steaming bowl of poneh prepared 
for them, end after midnight the. mater in- 
siats all her guests shall join to amuse them, 
Hark. thera go shenarol singers! Cslambaus ! 
what Inngs, and trey will beinvised. in. I-hope 
you sre-not alanmdat abe praspeot, Dane!" 
‘* Datighaed, Lassnre you !’ and with Vivien 
Porofres on his arm, he-followed in his hest's 
wake. It was a-presty and impressive soune. 
He lookei upon the girls In their fioery 
aod jawela. making # splendid contrasts to tha 
sombre .gatba of. the mea—the maida with 


| gpotiess eaps anud.aprons, with rosy, smiling 


faces.und eyes dancing with exprotetion—for 


>is was Mrs. Craig's custom to make each a 


what he had done. Then he breke oaddenly 
off, looking round ina ebsme-fsaed way. 
‘*T beg your pardon,” me sexta hambly, ‘I 


ridicule, he looked for Vivien, she waa gone, 

“ T could noo -baar it,'' she suid, afsterwardd 
to Raby, “ Hesang as! never beard & man 
sing before,”’ bu» A'len cried, bearsily. — 

‘+ Bravo, old boy, youexcelied yourself, And 
now good people let it be geod-nighs. To- 
morrow will be a long day.” 

They all went to choroh the next morning, 
Volsen walking beside Mies Poofret. 

“ Why did you steal sway eo secretly Inet 
night?" he asked, looking down av her from 
his great heipht. ‘*‘ Were the sarroundings 
teo barbarous for you? ” 

* No, oh, no,—bat—bat Mr Oross, oh, you 
ksow how he gang, and T wm susceptible to 
moqeio. Then he looked so forlorn and 
pathetic standing there thet [ was glad to go 
away. I fels so sorry for bin.” 

‘¥ou shink a greats deal of Coss,” 
jealously, ‘‘Isnuo one else entitied to your 
pity 9” 

1 He spoke so rignifiountly thay she turned on 
him with a little laugh. 








- 
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‘Do you need pity? You seem to me a 
very fortunate individual.’' 

‘* Of course, if to be fortunate isto be with. 
out a single relative in the world then I am 
blessed above moat fellows.” 

** Relatives are often a doubtfal blessing. 
Don't hanoker after them, Mr. Dane." she 
laughed again, and a moment her eyes met 
his, then she looked away, for she saw some- 
oée in their blue depths which held her 
silent. 

Without another word they went into the 
church, but all through the service Vivien 
thought of that look and her heart trembled 
with a new and vague joy to whioh she would 
give no name. They. walked home together, 
and pausing in the hall Volsen begged for the 
faint, sweet exotics she wore. She hesitated, 
then detaching the flowers from her fars she 

ve thera into hia keeping, and flew away, 
jost alistle angry with herself that he who 
bad bean so recently a stranger te her, should 
have such power to move her, 

In fan and frolic the days went by until a 
week was gone, and Raby who was, as she 
declared, in love with her surroundings, 
refused to go home as Mra. Oraig had so 
earnestly begged them to stay; and when she 
wrote to the professor asking permission to 
prolong their pleasant holiday, he answered, — 

“I can spare you both for one week more. 
I am engaged on a new discovery which will 
startle ail the astronomical world; until is is 
completed I prefer solitude. Love to you and 
Vivien, kindest regards to each and every 
Craig.” 

So the week stretched into a fortnight, and 
then, on the eve of their departure, Volsen 
Dane found Miss Pomfret alone in a little 
ante chamber. 

‘*T have been seeking this opportunity for 
80 Jong,” he said, “ that I despaired of catch- 
ing it. Don’t go, Vivien, I must speak to you 
before you leave. My dear, my dear, I love 
ya: I want you to promise that so soon as 

can give you # home you will eome to me as 
my treasured wife. Vivien! sweetheart, 
have you nothing to say to ms? Won't you 
tell me I may hope?"’ 

She was trembling excessively; her face 
was white, and her lips quivered. 

‘** You have known me go short a time,"’ she 
said, ‘‘ are you quite sure of your own heart?” 

‘I have been waiting for you all my life; 
you are the only woman in the world for me. 
Mie my beloved, what will you say to 
me?’ 





OHAPTER III. 


‘I say yes!"’ she answered, yielding her. 
self to she delight of being so loved, and then 
he kissed ber again and again a little wildly, 
because he had hardly dared hope so soon to 
win her. Presently she lifted her face all rosy 
and glowing from his breast. ‘ Volsen,” she 
said, Ido not think it necessary to publish 
our engagement to all our friends here. We 
have known each other so short a time, and I 
am sure the numerous comments upon our— 
shall we say folly ? would be most embarrass. | 
ing. Suppose we wait a little until Mrs. | 
Craig's guests have left here—then we may 
explain to her.”’ 

“That must be as you please, Vivien, | 
though I really see no reason for keeping this | 
a secret? You do nos mean I am not to | 
acquaint the professor with my hopes and 
wishes ?"” | 

‘* Most certainly not; and of course I shall | 
tell Ruby—but—bnt I have such a hatred of | 
pablicity in anything—and I want to have my 
happiness all to myself for a little while. | 
You may see papa to-morrow—it is only seven | 
miles to Braybrook, the trains are frequent, | 
and even were they not, Ailen would gladly | 
Iend you &® mount. When shall you come | 
over?” | 

“To-morrow, of courze. Do you suppose I 
could wait longer for the settlement ef my | 
fate, or the sight of my little sweetheart? I 





wonder in what manner your father will 


receive my proposal?” 

* Very ocalmiy and collectedly. Nothing 
excites papa, save the discovery or fancied 
discovery of some comet or planet; we are a 
very equable race. No, you must not kiss 
me again—I heard steps outside. Volsen, how 
impertinent you are—please, please, les me 
go!” and, with an ¢ffors, she freed herself 
from his embrace, going hastily towards the 
door, where she wes confronted by Allen. ‘‘I 
am going to dress,’’ she said, quietly, although 
the colour was high in her cheeks. ‘ What a 
blessing you have come; Mr, Dane is pathe- 
tically bewailing his solitude, he is essentially 
@ society loving man!” and then she slipped 
by him, and going up to her room she shares 
with Raby, astonished that young lady by 
burating into a flood of happy excited tears, 
= kissing her in a very abandonment of 

8a. 

“Qh, you need say nothing,’”’ remarked the 
astute younger sister. ‘‘I can guess what has 
happened. Of course Volsen Dane has pro- 
posed, and equally, ef course, you have 
aecepted; but that is no reason why you 
should make yourself hideous by crying—ob, 
you silly goose! There be calm, and I am 
sure I wish you all the happiness you can 
desire for yourself. Now, dry your eyes, and 
let me dress this mass of pretty hair to the 
greatest advantage. 

Volsen, too, confided the news to his nearest 
friend—Janius Orose; the latter heard in 
silence, all the while looking from the window 
by which he stood, so that Volsen could not 
see his face—that poor, distorted, agonised 
face, those wild, hopeless eyes, and the mouth, 
which would quiver, despite all its owner's 
efforts to keep the line of it unshaken. An 
when Voleen had made an end of his story, @ 
hoarse-laboured veice, said,— 

“I saw from the first how it would be 
Heaven bless you both!’ 

“Cross!” the other cried, ‘let me look at 
a Why is your voice so strange? Old 

7 dear old boy! Forgive me, I did not 
thi k: . 

“That I should be such a presumptuous 
fool ?”’ broke in Jonius, turning to him with 
& faint pathetic smile, ‘‘ but I could not help 
myself. From the moment I saw her she 
drew the very heart out of me; I loved her 
then, I shall love her till I die? What 
matter? You have no cause for jealousy, and 
she has none for sorrow, because, whatever 
eomes she must never know that I—despised 
as I am, as I must be! dared lift myself to 
her level in loving her—dared hope one day 
it =y be permitted me to serve her—and 

ou La) 

Volsen stretched out his hand. “ Cross, 
there never was your equal for unselfishness, 
and I hope to heaven, you will in time, get 
over this, I hate to think I have given you 
such pain to bear, you who have always been 
my leyal friend.” 

‘* Don't trouble about me, I shall do very 
well, and I desire nothing so much as to see 
her happy, to have now and always, the 


i privilege of her friendship. 


They spoke no more on the subject, Volsen 
having ail an Englishman's horror of being 
thought sentimental, and Junius was 
naturally reticent with regard to hia feelings, 
believing in his humility they would provoke 
more mirth than sympathy. 

The next morning, the Pomfrets returned 
home, and in the afternoon, Volzen rode 
over, and was admitted to the professor's 
sanctum, where he was courteonuely, if a triflo, 
absently received. Mr. Pomfret seemed in no 
way surprised by hie disclosure. it was not 
the first time Vivien had been asked in 
marriage, and that by men of greater 
—_ ne than the young medical 
student, 


Frankly and briefly, Volsen stated his | combined, quite a fortune, 


position. He would not take hia degree until 
the fellowing Coristmas, and his small 





~~ 


be two years before he could offer Vivieng 
home; and then the profeszor smilivgly 
said.— 

* That is quite soon enongh to satisfy me; 
the girl is only twenty, and I don’é altogether 
believe in very early marriages, I am saticfied 
with the account you have given of yourself, 
and to be a friend of the Craig's ia a paient 
of respectability. I shall be pleased to ace 
you as often as you choose to call daring the 
remainder of your stay at Lazybank; bot 
remember your next visit must be to us.” 

And after a long delicious, interview with 
Vivien, Volsen had left in a state, bordering 
on ecstasy. The desrest girl in all the world 
belonged to him, and there was not an 
obstacle in the path of his happiness; surely 
in his oase, the course of trae love was 
running smoothly indeed. It is true that he 
and Vivien must soon part for ages, (for sge2 
read six months) bat what of that? He would 
have her letters t0 console him, and he could 
traet her, 

Thinking thus, he rode over to Braybook 
on the fifsh day of their engagement, 

He was unavoidably detained, so that is 
was growing dark when he reached the 
profeesor’s house, 

The snow had been slowly falling for a good 
hour. and the sound of his horse's hoofs was 
moffied and indistinct. 

He was thinking of Vivien as he came iv 
sight of low wicket gate, thinking of her 
with love and reverence ; and there she stcod 
before him, but she was not alone, 

He was naturally jealous, naturally 
suspicious, so there he waited in the shadowe 
watching and trying vainly to catch the 
import of her words. 

If only he had gone to her then, he might 
have spared bimeelf and her, such mizery ; it 
only he had not been 20 distrustful ! 

How black her slight figure showed against the 
back.ground of snow and starlight sky! How 
earnestly she was speaking, for the faint 
murmar of her voice, was borne to him on 
the frosty air. 

He saw her make an entreating gesture to 
the man on the other side of the gate, and we 
who sre more privileged than Volsen Dane, 
may hear what she said,— 

‘* Charlie, be honest: tell me all the trath 
at once; what can I do to help you, unless you 
are candid with me? I have given you my 
word to mention this interview to no one 
until you grant permission. You eurely can 
trost me, dear. I will help you if I can, 
because I have always loved F ey and I donot 
forget how fearful your mother was for your 
future.” 

He was a handsome young fellow of five- 
and-twenty, but as he stood confronting her, 
he looked indescribably mean and cringing. 
The eyes fice in shape and colonr, were shifty, 
the email flats mouth, shaded by the fair 
moustache, was weak beyond question, yet 
Vivien looked at him with love, and her voice 
was fallof pity as she spoke. 

*' Charlie dear, hide nothing from me, you 
know that if I oan help you I will.’ 

‘I'm @ poor unfortunate devil,” he said, 
with weak self-pity and scorn. ‘Iam alwayé 
in @ mess; bat if you get me out of this, old 
gir), I il swear never to play the fool again.” 

* Charlie! Charlie! you have promised 
that so often, and so often broken your 
promiee.” e 

‘I shan’t this time, and look here Viviea, I 
am going to make quite a slean} breast of the 
matter, The fact is I’ve been going the 
pace tremendously, and my allowance you see 
is too emall, the governor should never bave 
let me enter the army if he meant to be £0 
Btingy.”’ 

“Hoch!” the girl said, sternly, ‘you 
know that we are notrich, and many mer 
would consider your pay and allowance 
I cannot hear 
one word sgainst my father.” 

He looked inclined to resent her speech, bat 


private means, would not allow him to marry | he needed her help too badly to offend her, #0 


, until he had established a practice. Is might | he swallowed his anger and said,— 
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« Don’t be rough on a fellow; you can’t 
tell what misery I have endured. Vivien 
I've deserted |” 

«What! Oh Charlie! 
this?” 

“Don’t ory out like that; its the trath, 
and what ia done can’t very well be undone. 
You must help me ont of the country— 
because you have not heard the worst yet— 
and you must not tell the old man until I am 
avay, for he would as soon give me up to 
justice, as he would a stranger.” 

‘ Jastioe!” the girl echoed, “oh Charlie 
what have you done?” 

‘* Well you see,” ‘‘self.excusingly I waa 
decidedly hard up; I had debta of honour to 
discharge, and no means of discharging them, 
then I Kaew too, how useless it would bs to 
apply to the governor, and so I—I helped 
myself to the cash entrusted to me, Groat 
Heaven’s, don’t look like that” (as Vivien fell 
back againat the overshadowing tree), ‘‘ you 
don't suppose I meant to keep it, 1 am not a 
common thief, and I hoped to pull off a good 
thing over some races we had arranged, It's 
like this Vivien. As captain, I was entrusted 
with a lamp sum, which I was to psas on to 
the colour. sergeant, to disshargeall that was 
dus to the men. I was supposed to see it paid 
away, but that wag not really necessary, and 
hopiag to pull off a good thing, I laid ont 
the oush in bets, and I chose the wrong 
horse that is all!” 

* All! the girl ejacalated. ‘On, Charlis! 
that { should live to call you a thief! ” 

“For Heaven's sake, don’t play the pious 
réle; bat help me to get away, and, perhaps, 
the governor can hash matters up so that 
nothing is known here. How much can you 
let ms have, Vivien?” 

*To-night? Only two pounds, bat I will 
get yon more. Sze here, Charlie, take all I 
have, and go at once to Narse Amherst, You 
will fiad her at the old addresa at Islington. 
No one will think of looking for you there; 
and antil I come you mast lie in strict hiding. 
And now go—go! Oh, you poor, unhappy 
boy—go l ” 

“T oan jast catch the up train,” he said, 
accepting the money tendered. ‘‘And you'll 
come #8 soon to my rescue as youcan? And 
en your oath, Vivien, you will keep my coming 
& secret until I am safely out of the way?” 

“For our mother’s sake! Now wish me 
good-bye, and go. Oh, Charlie! oh, Charlie! 
what shame you have brought upon youreelf 
audus! There! not for worlds would I re- 
proach you. Good. bye— good-bye!” She 
threw her arms about his neck; she kissed 
him, whilst the watcher in the shadows al- 
most cursed her in his heart. “It may be 
days before I oan join you,’’ she said, tremal- 
ously. ' We must risk no discovery, bat I 
will come as soon as I can. And until shen 
trast me, be carefal to obsy my wishes. Good- 
bye, good-bye!” 

‘Good-bye! There is something else left 
to tell you.” 
wa Not anything worse?” in an agony of 

“I don’t know. It just depends on the way 
you look at it,” the young man answered, 
sirily, and lightly kiesing her, he went 
hurriedly towards the station. 

Taere was murder in Volsen’s heart as he 
Sprang from his horse, making as though to 
follow that retreating figure. And yet why 
should che rain all his life for a faithless 
woman's sake? Was she worth a regret, this 
girl who had doubtleas lovera by the score, 
this girl whom he had so foolishly entraated 
all the joy of his fatare? 

She was atill looking after that retreating 
figure when she sound of horse's hoofe on the 
snow made her turn quickly, and her face 
sneegt pale grew radiant at sight of man and 


, “You, dear Volsen!” she said. ‘It ia so 
Fn I hardly hoped that you would come to- 


“IT was not too late, Miss Pomfret, to wit- 


what misery ig 








ness your very affecting parting with the lover | 


who probably believes in you as I believed." 

Her face changed in a moment; every little 
soft line and dimple seemed to leave it, and 
her eves grew hard. 

‘© What do you mean?" she asked, coldly. 

“TI mean that yon are not worthy of the 
love and trast I have reposed in you. lf you 
can by any means clear yourself, do so now.” 

* Wait’’ (her voice was ali shaken and 
gtieveo) { will explain later on." 

“If you are innocent you oan explain now,” 
he answered, harshly. 

“That is jast what I cannot do. Volsen, 
won't you be patient with me a little while? 
In a day or two——” 

** Because I love you, and wish to trust you, 
I will wait until to-morrow for your explana- 
tion, though I think [ am a fool for conceding 
so mach. If by the given time all is not made 
clear I consider myself absolved of every 
promise made you.” 

She threw back her head. 

‘*Letit beso. In nothing have I wronged 
you. Fortunately our engagement is too new 
to be known to many. If we mass part each 
will be spared mach— much embarrassment, 
For the rest, you shall hear from me before 
tic- morrow noon.” 

He loved her wildly, and so he made one 
passionate effort to wrest the truth from her. 

‘ Vivien, tell me all now. If this is some 


' foolish, early entanglement I oan fiad means 
| te rid you of the fellow, and I will try to 


forget as I will forgive your deosit. For my 
love's sake, keep nothing from me." 

‘¢ I will tell you all later, Volsen ; now I am 
bound to secrecy. Oh! will you not trast me 
even ag I would trast you through good or iil 
report?”’ 

‘Do you think I am a fool?” he answered, 
roughly. ‘Though I love you with all my 
strength I would tear out my heart rather 
than marry you, distrusting you as now I do. 
The woman who will hold back such @ seoret 
from her lover will make bat a deceitfal 
wite,” 

How white she was, how bitter the curve of 
her mobile mouth. 

‘*I am sorry we ever met,” she began, 
slowly, and he interrupted as quickly,— 

‘* Heaven knows I wish I had never seen 
your face! You have made life a curse to 
me!” 

Then all the hot blood flamed into her face, 
and her eyes flashed scorn at him. 

“I will not listen to such words a second 
time,” she said, in a low, unnataral voice. ‘I 
give you back your ring now, and with it 
every promise that you made. You are ab- 
solately free, and when next you go a- wooing 
I hope you will be more sare of your fiancée's 
faith than you have been of mine!’ Then 
with a bitter laugh she turned and fled, 





CHAPTER IV. 


‘‘Tsn't if strange,” said Raby, two days 
later, ‘‘that Voleen haa not been over. One 
would shink you had quarrelled.” 

The professor looked up quickly as Vivien, 
white faced and heavy-eyed, answered,— 

‘“‘Bo we have. There is no engagement 
between us now!” 

«* My dear,” he said, ‘‘you cannot really mean 
this, I hope not. There is nothing does a 
girl more harm than a broken engagement.” 

*‘ Pooh,” retorted Vivien, lightly, though 
Raby saw her lip tremble, ‘so few are cogni- 
sant of the fact that it cannot signify much. 
Mr. Dane wanted to be the controller of my 
thoughts and actions alike, and I was hardly 
prepared to give up all freedom before mar. 
riage. Don's look so vexed, father. No one 


ia hurt by the rapture, and I am glad we dis- 
covered our mistake in time.” 

‘* You should be more sure of knowing your 
mind,” he retorts, gathering up his books and 
departing. 

Then Raby went to her aister’s side. 

« There is more in thig than appears on the 


; bound to respect is. 
| &M not 0 be betrayed into confidences |” 





surface,” she said, ‘Vivien, have you 
nothing to tell me? Why have you and Voleen 
quarrelled ?”’ 

“You will know soon enough. To-nighi, I 
wil tell you all; and, Raby, I mast ran up to 
town this morning, and I want you to say 
nothing about my going to papa until 
luncheon. It is my seoret, and I hold you 
There, say no more, I 


She talked all the while in a low, hard voice, 
Taere was an unnataral glitter in her brown 
eyes, and @ bright spot of excitement barned 
on either cheek. Raby looked at her in 
wonder, : 

‘You are very mysterious,” she said, peta- 
lantly, ‘‘ and I hate mysteries of any kind!" 

** Nos more than I,” answered Vivien, as she 
went away to make her few preparations, 
coming down presently with a small black 
band-bag, which seemed somewhat heavy. 
‘Good bye, Raby,” she said, and passing out 
of the house made her way to the station. 

Tae up train had jass ran in from Edels- 
worth, and as Vivien passed down the length 
of the platform one man looked ons after. 

* Jove, Cross! it is Miss Pomfret, and she 
is going alone to town. Waoat can it mean? 
I swear I'll not lose sight of her until I have 
discovered what is I wish to know!" 

Janius, who was looking searcely leas worn 
than his companion, answered,— 

“Is seeme unworthy of you to follow and 
watoh her, ag though you were a detective and 
she a criminal. I tell you, Dane, you are 
wronging her cruelly, and laying up @ store of 
misery for yourself.” 

Volsen looked incredalous, and the 
remainder of the journey passed in almost 
— silence. Alizuiing at King’s Oross, he 
said,— 

* Do you come with me, Janias?” 

‘No; not on such an errand.” 

‘‘Then see to my laggage, there’sa a good 
fellow. I will not lose sighs of her!” 

The little figure was atill before him, the 
crimson travelling cap making quite a bright 
speck of colour among the neatral tints 
around, 

Vivien called a cab, Volasn followed suit, 
telling “‘cabby ” to keep the first vehiole in 
sight, no matter where it went. 

They psssed through noisy streets cniil 
they came to narrower thoroughfares, when, 
to Volsen’s surprise, the firat cab stopped, and 
stepping ont, after one swift glance round, 
— entered a shop decorated by three gilt 

alle. 

The watcher drew his breath sharply, 

‘What could it mean? Why mausé she 
resort to such means to raise money? What 
difficulty or disgrace had brought her eo far 
from home on such an errand?” 

Atter a long time she re-appeared, looking 
white and nervous; and having given some 
instructions to her Jehu, was driven away 
wholly unconscious that she was followed, 

Through more narrow and dirty streets 
they went, on and on, until they reached a 
equalid row of houses. At the neatest and 
cleanest of these Vivien stopped, and as 
Volsen lifted his eyes to an upper window, he 
saw the face of a handsome,. haggard young 
fellow appear. 

He gave a start ag hia eyes fell upon the 
dainty figure alighting from the cab, and 
having waited until Vivien had dismissed the 
man, ran down and opened the door to her. 

Volsen saw her stretch out ber hands to 
him. There were tears in her eyes, on her 
cheeks. Then the door was gently cloced, and 
he, cursing her in his heart, gave directions 
to be driven to his chambers, 

This then was the woman he loved, whose 
life was a foul lie, whose smiles and glances 
had been aa false as those of Delilah. She 
had a lover in hiding, a lover who was not too 
proud to live upon her bounty. 

‘‘Great Heaven!’’ he groaned, ‘‘she had 
better have died than lived to show me the 
awfal depths of deception to which a woman 
can descend!” 
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He toued Janina/atone, wiready engaged mm 
work; He glaneed up aw Volaen entered ;, but 
he did not speak. His face had a very-troubled 
look: which deepsned aa hia friend towed his 
hat. into 9 corner, snd shrowing himself intoa 
chair said, bittorly,— 

“Tvs all up with me, old boy,. With my 
own eyes I have seen her folly and. wieked- 
ness, Lot-hergo, shenever- cared for me!” 

And then. be told his. stery in a heart- 
broken, reckless fashion, whilst Jouning 
listened, the pathetic look deepening in. bis 
large, dark eyes. 

‘Well,’ said Volsen, at the conalusion, 
‘| What have you to say now in her behalf?" 

‘' This, Dans. I will not believe your 
evidence suainst her. It is purely cizcnm- 
stantial. On! why could you nos wait far her 
explanation?” 

*' B. canse I did not intend she shonld have 
tima to plana some new plos the further to 
deceive me.”’ 

Oae dey you will be sorry thas you so sorely 
misjadged her. I will stake my honour/on 
her truth and purity ; notall the world should 
teach rae diesrast of her. I would. give my 
life if need were to save her from unhappi- 
ness.” 

“TI do not understand such love,"’ Volsen 
answered, coldly. ‘Clearly she hae sinned 
against me cutil forgiveness is impossible. 
Let her go; I am weary of women and their 
ways Henceforth science is all t0 mo, love 
is nonghs.’* 

In the meanwhile, in shat little upper room, 
gab Vivien and her companion, 

T shoughs I conld have bronght yon mare," 
she was saying; * bat thongh I sold-all my 
jewellery, I realised only twelve pounds, You 
will bave to make that ¢o foratime, You 
oan travel third clasa to New York, and there 
you most wait antil you hear from ma. To- 
night [ mocs-tell pega all, and shoagh he will 
be furicasly angry wish you, I am sure-he will 
not reface: you aseietanoe, he ig too proud of 
his name to let is bs trampled in the mire. 
And ob, Obarlie ' ob, Casrle, you will try to 
lead a straight life now, for oar sakem aud 
your own?” 

“T'H try, upon my henour I will,” the 
young fellow anawered, half tearfally, ‘I 
wish I had never gone ino the army—it hea 
beer my rain, T meant to goslong alk straighs, 
bat you keow what « poor feliow I am, and 
upon my coal I never meant to steal. I only 
took tne moaey asa doan; ( wanted it for ber.” 

‘* For her! ’* ejsealaved Vivien, “I don't 
undersvand you, Cnsrtie.” 

* Probably nos.’ grimly, “ The fact is I 
aM marrict ; was married eix mouths ago.” 

‘*On. Coariie!” fatasiy, “and who is she? 
Any one we cam poreibly recogniee?” 

 Sne is the handsomeast piel in she kingdom; 
and I love her wit all my sock I couldn’s 
bear to see the other feliowa dangling after 
her, and. so I proposed, and she accepted me. 
I took « nine hisste place jast outside Rochester 
for her, and [ was alawya meaning to write 
the governor shons the step I had taken, but 
somehow I never had the coarage. And then 
tradeemen began to be troublesome, snd at 
last I got eo worries’, [—! made the mistake 
I told you of. Is witt ba. rough on. Kate, bat 
for my seke you will help ber. Saorely my 
father woald' not let my wife starve; and 
when once [ ve,found work over: there; Til 
send for her- fon'll gO to esse her, Vivien? 
By now ehe knows the news, and she will go 
mad with anxiety shout me, You will be 
kind to her?” 

“Jf I oan,” gravely. “' Bat, Charlie, has 
your wife no frienés?"’ 

“Frienia bot not relatives. She was bar- 
maid at‘ Tne Saliebory.’ Yon need not look 
50.8cared. There ien'’s » hanceomer or better 
girl than my Kate. Do» your best for her, 
Vivie, and you shall never regret your kind- 
nese.” 

“I will do what I oan; and-now, Charlie, 
les ve get reacy for yonr journey, Naree 
Awherst-had put your things together, butut 
would be best if you could change ycur appear- 





anced a lite. You, mast sactifice your mone: 

tache,. thas will make: a wonderful difference 

in yom, And oh, Ghariic! -Choatlie! for: our 

Bakes try to lead.a newlife in a new land; 

do not les us always suffer shame-heosnze of 
ou)’ 

A little laser she bade him a. heart-breaking 
goodbye, end. then she cslied! a. cab and was 
driven swiftly to the station, far she bad bao 
little tims in which to oeteh her-train, 

The journey to Braybrock seemed never 
ending, and yet she dreaded, to. reach home, 
knowing too well what cruel tidings she 
oarrie® with her. 

There was no one to meet ber at the 
Station, and she walked swiftly home, not 
afraid of she darknesa beeauce her whole 
heart was fall of sorrow and shane. 

There were lights in’ the drawing-room, 
and shither she went, to find Raby dissolved 
in tears, and. theprofessor-poniny aver a lester 
with a set stern face. 

**Ob, Vivien!" cried her sister, ‘‘ we have 
awfal news for yon; never anything #0 
terrible has happened. before to us, Charlie 
has Ceserted—and he is a thief !" 

The weary girl sank into a chair, 

“TIT have known it three daya now. Ha 
came to me for help, and I have been to him 
today, Father, he ia your own:sen, your 
only sen, you muet not be: hardonbim: He 
bound. mse by & promie to say no*hing.to you 
until he was ont of Eagland—he_ has already 
set sail.’ 

“Tois then is why you went.to town?’’ 
questioned the prafessar, harshly. 

‘Yea; blood is thicker than water, and 
when Obariie was young, be was good to me." 

‘And may I ask,” continued her father, 
‘‘by what meana he possessed himesif of 
money to leave the country’? " 

“I sold my jewellery,’ she answered, 
shamefacedly. ‘ In scarcely teaticed. what bt 
expected, but he has sefficient to canry him 
away. And ob, pspa, you will nos refuce:t0 
give him «@ little eum with which to start a 
new life?” 

‘1 will not refase that, bot T make ita con. 
dition that he shall never return to England, 
where he has publicly disgraced ue, nor will 
I ever see himayain,”’ 

‘* Father he.ie our veryiown, Ifwe do not 
show -him. mercy, who will?’ 

‘“*He deserves to suff+r,’’ cried Raby, “ he 
haa been a trouble and an expense to ua 
always.” 

“Bat if we turn sgsinat him,” began 
Vivien, when her father icterrapted quictiy. 

* He has no parf or jor with ns; stati being 
my own son, I will not eoffer him to want. 
Yon shali forward him & sudstantial cheque, 
Vivien, and make bim uncerstand that is is 
the last remittance ha wil ever recsive from 
me; that [ never wish to see or hear of 
him any more, that he is as one dead to ne.” 

« Father, you must-have patience a little 
longer; I bave oot told you all) COhsrlie is 
married. He says hia wife ia good and 
beamifal, and prays we will assist her unwl 
he ‘can send for hers Her name was Kate 
Ayers, and she was barmaid ay ‘The Satie. 
bury. 7 

“Werse-and worse; what in the name of 
Heewen are we to do?” 

*“ We can't leave her to: starve!” eaid 
Vivien, weakly, 

** And wae won't have her here" cried Raby. 
Pao, you had better let: Vivian ron down to 
see hem to morrow, and meks some arranye. 
ment with her. Ten shillings a-week shonld 
be.» sn fiicient-allowancefor each # person,” 

Is atrusk Miss Pomfret: thas all the on: 
plessan nesses of the affsir were being surust 
upon ber; bust she mace no demur; she had 
given Chartic her word to belp him snd his 
wife, she was not the girl'to.go back°upom a 
promise, 

“Tam nots riot: man,"’ the professor ‘said 
in a melencholy tone, ‘‘and I have your 
fature tu consider girls; beyond forwaraing— 
my—your-brether & cheque, and paying this 
shamefal deficit.in his scoounts. I will do 








nothingdor:bim: As ta hia wife, will<allow 
herthe sum. Raty mentions, for the: space iof 
@ year. enbject to these conditionss: that she 
never seake to obtrude herself apon ney that 
ehe never claims any relationship with na, 
If, at sthe-end of twelve~monshs,.she has not 
joined her huabsnd I shall cease: my allow, 
ance. which, under the ciroumetances, I com 
sider moss. liberal. To-morrom Vivien, you 
can go to ber place, Keziah. can; accompany 
you,”’ 

‘‘T need no protection,” coldly, “ and, p»pa, 
won’t you left me send Charlie one litsle. word 
of kindnesa, some message.of forgivemese ?”’ 

** He ia. noJonger my soa,”’ harehly, ‘from 
to day he ie dead to me—and to you all.”’ 

Heavily the girl went to her room ; she. wat 
wearied ous by grief and excitement; and 
could not wleep. She had lost her lover, her 
brother was an ontcast, and thors remaining of 
her household had neither sympathy with nor 
compassion for with her, Sheuried her face 
in her pillows, bus she did not weep—orying 
always exhanated her, and she hati a. long 
day’s work before her, and she wondered 
vagnely what manner of woman Cesilie had 
chosen fer hia wife, and if her goodness really 
equsiled. her beauty; before the clese of 
another day all these questions would be 


answered. 


‘On Charlie-! Charlie!” she sobhed, under 
her breath, “I aca glad onr mosher never 
lived to know your shame; I am glad she 
believed.in you to-the-very lass.” 

When she got downstairs there was. letter 
besice her plate, and the hot blood roce te: her 
cheeks as ane recognised Volsen's handwriting. 
What had he to say tober? Was he grieved 
now st the unjast measure be had meted 
to her? Was it to be roonociliasion between 
them. Ab! even the first words billed the 
new-born hope in her heart. 


“For swo days I fought with my’ love for 
you. I longed for you, I wae veady to kneel 
at your fees and pray your forgiveness: But 
oa the third morning: I teavelisd. 10 town by 
ten fifteen train. snd I eaw you enter ab 
Braybrook. JI determined to satisfy myself 
#8 to your movements, I followed: you: from 
King 8-croes to Halyshormateet, where you 
entered & pawnbrokers, from thence I followed 
you to Binnd-man’s-lsane, aed sew. you kesp 
Bn sesivextionm with seme man Bnknown to 
re, You wil adexis- I havemot jadged»you 
wishout eufficieas evidence’ of .yonz. caplticity. 
Ts ie nod heely woshell meet syvia, solet mo 
here say that I will try in the far! fusare to 
forgive the wrong you have done om, though 
Heaven snows you bave spoiled. my whole 
life, and degraded: your wemantwod by your 
base Geception. 

“ Vorsrn Dann,” 


She crunched the fetter in her hand, her lip 
quiveretd snd she seemed about to fall, but 
eeetng Raty’s carious glance, sho gasped, 
lanogbed, and tossed the cruel episte inte the 
fire. 

** More heroics,” she said, carclosaly, “how 
insoffsrably they bore orme.. Now, Raby;- we 
muss sscertaia what time my train starss,’’ 


CHAPTER V. 


Miss Pomrrer. heavy~ at bestt; and .worm 
ont by sho events of the few puss’ dayt 
travelled alone to Rochester, ones more 
osrrying the live black beg, in-wineh were 
euactry cocrosents Kate Portret' wus ‘to siga 
before she could draw the allowance: the 
profeasor intended making ber: She was: 90 
wrepprd op in herown troubids,) wishshougkt: 
of- Casriie and Volsen, that she waeelk bat 
unesnecious. of the, hatfinsolens} wholly: 
admiring glancea cast at ber by tha officers 
loitering in the streets, and it was not unsik 
one more bold. them the: rev?, . advancing, 
spoke that she-etarted- fromthe reverie into’ 
which she had fallen. He was » good looking 
young fellow, carrying himself with: am air of 
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impoftance, and his 
smiled to think what’ would be-the denowe- 


ment. 
“T beg your pardon;” Vivien-said; in’ clear, 
distinor tenes, ** you spoke'?’” 

“ T begged -pertttission’ to sccompaey’ you," 
he began, a litsle-cowed-By her mancer. 

She looked quietly inte his face; she 
messured hie heigtt: with her brown: eyss 
quite steady and cold, 

“You may carry my bag; proviied that 
your-charge is not excessive,” she «said, and 


drew out her purse, “ wih you be paid in | 
young officer | 
was glad to slink away and leave-her un. | 


advanc??” and” that 


molested. But she‘gave him a legacy; so 
long as he remained im that regiment he was 
known by the sobriquet, “ The. Tout.” 

Vivien went on her: way rejoicing, and a 
little outside: of Rochester she cume upon a 
cottage which in snmmer must have been a 
pretty place, bat jast now it worea forlorn 
look, and the girl's hears failed ber a little ag 
she rapped at the door A neat maidinetantly 
responded, and in auswer'to Vivien’s inquiries 
for her sister-in-law, led the way to prastily 


As she entered- ita onty: ocenpant rosa to 
greet her, 
probably five yeare-her hueband’s senior, and 
she wae-besnvifatty-dressed in black silk, pro- 
fosely trimmed wittr jet, 

“TI beg pardon,” ehe said; affeotedly, “1 | 
think I have not the pleasure of knowing you,” | 

She wae Charlie's wife, and Vivien's heart 
was sore for her and Charlie, so-with a de- 
preciating geetars she put-out her hand. 

“T am Vivien Pomfret,” she said, * and I | 
have com» from Braybroovk to see what omn be 
done for you.”* 

Kate would not see the extended hand; | 
Sinking into’a chair, she said sullenly and | 
With lowering brow.— 

“You know then what your presieus brother | 
has done? He promised to make mea lady, | 
instead I am a felon’s wife—I, whe might | 
have nvarried simost where I chase, But for | 
his false tongce and specious .tales I should 
now be landlady of “ The Salisbary.” 

Vivien 's heart sank within her, bat remem. 
bering how bitter ber father and Raby were 
against Ohartie she wontd not yet condemn hia 
wife. She wae doubtless. sore. yet’ with the 
sense of his desertion and the shante he had . 
brought upon her. 

“Tt hae been a terrible blew to us all,” she 
said, very gensty. “Tt mass have heen | 
doubly e80 to you, Bat TI hope there are better 
times it store-for you. IT have-seem Oharlie, | 
and he expressed his intentien te-send for you 
at the eartiest possible date, Heepoke of you 
With love——”’ 

“Waite moment Mies Pomfret: Do you 
mesn to tell me he has left Eogland ?"” 

* He was obliged to,” 

“And he tatks of ronghing it in the 
colonies? Tosy all do that. Those ont. 
landish places are sinks of inquity; and it 
Charles Porftres thinks fora moment I am 
going to bory myret? alive, and work like-a | 
slave, becanre te hee chosen to make a fool of 
himeelf he ie very muen mistaken,” 1 

The brown eyes ben’ upon her were growing | 
very scornfal, and yet-the girl controlled her- | 
self enffictentty to say atill gently,— 

“You cannot mean you will forsake your 
husband? I pray you #0 remember the | 
promises yon made hinr before Heaven.” 

Kate laughed smmnsedly. 

“We were married at the Ragistry Office, | 
becaucs we wanted to keep the affair dark, | 
There isn’t muoh solemnity about that. Tell | 
me what does the old mn, your father, intend 
doing for Ghartie ?”’ i 

ae hurat-into 4ears, 

‘He ay e i! 

& hondred gousites™ ee 
“Yes, and when that ie gore? Charlie 
eae will rever* look for ‘work whilst he | 

8 falt pockets and when he looks for it‘he | 
won't getvit. You don’t suppose I am going | 
“wey front all: my ‘friends ‘to. enjoy such a 











fornished room. | need not think I shail be »t any. pains to hush 


Ste wae a bendtome bruvette, | 


! ourious sbout me I shail tell chem my haos- 


' poa, my poor boy |! my poor boy !”’ 


arrived from: Chatlis in whict he eadd -he- had 


refuse to see or 

| bend And) should lise te know bow | stand 
With regard: to yomand my new papa?” 
Vivien calmed herself sufficiently to an. 
pwer,— 
** [ have papers here which he wishes you to 
We ave far from being rich people, and 

| I do not think my father is ungeneronua’ to 
| offer’ you. ter shillings weekly throughout the 
first year of Courlie’aiabsence. Thst-will give 

| him time to get you's bome——”’ 
| “Den shillings!” interropted Kate, fiercely. 
* Do yon suppose: I camlive on such & beggarky 
pension? Aw isis; 1 am to lose my hoase— 
everything is to be acid, for nothing is paid 
for shat Charlie couid:ges witkoutaseh. Ten 
| sbillionge? You mauet- be. mad to insolt mo! 
' Aud aaa I not to be received a% Bray brook ? 
, Do you mean to: maken cotoast of me?” 
| ‘My fasher simply refiees to see you.” 
“Well, Im not anxious to make hie 

' ROquaintance,” with a sooffing Jaugh. ‘I'm 
nos proud of thé connection ican assure you. 

| I oame of boneet-folme, We never bad « thief 
| in our family: to. my. Knowledge. And you 


Up thie scandal. I've my own good name to 
think of. Are you sure your father said ten 
Bbiilings’onty? Won’she-go another five?” 

“T am sure-he will. not,” said Vivien, coldly, 
* You cannot expecs that he would, knowing 
88 you do, that bas fof my, brother s fuolion 
infatnation: for you: he never would have 
fallen so low.” 

“Toank you. You osn bite, I see, for all 
yonr meek looks and ways. Where ia the 
Peper you want me to-sign? Is shieis? Well, 
here is my sneawer,” and with endden passion 
she tore the document,into fragments. flinging 
them: into the fire. ‘'Go backand tell your 
father I won't have his charity, thas 1 shail 
retorm at once to my old life; that his con is 
&8 one desd to me, but that: when people prow 


band's shamefoal story, and prosisim. my 


8 ‘watching, | prospect. as that? Fiaély, Miss Pomfret; I 
commutnnicate. vith nty bhus- 


reached .New York safely, and. waa anxiously 
awaiting hia cheque. He had met with some 
kind: frieads,. aud. boped soow to send them 
news of hia prosperity, Bab of Kate be had 
heard. noshing.. He was writiay mer by that 
mail, for hie aske would they be good to 
her, and then.be:conoladed by fresh protesta. 
tiona of remorse aod repentance, and Vivien 
who was yet weak snd anatrong, thrusting 
she letser under her pillow, moaned,— 

* Oa, Oharlie! Charlie! mast disillnusian 
always follow love? Poor boy, your tata ig 
harder-than mine; for cold aad auepwious ag 
he is, he ia yet worthy to be loved,"’ aad then 
she:hid.her face and. wept softiy for a lissle 
while, and in her. weeping. much of-+he bister- 
ness of har pain wasewepiaway. Slowly she 
came back to health and strength wholly 
nnconsaions that Volssa was aware from she 
firas of her illness snd that pride. and love 
alike foaght im his hearh. Love clamoaring 
for the.sight of ber faos, the touch of her band, 
pride saying over and:ever, — 

“ Isis not-for yoo to make the firss advance, 
and would you call & woman wifs of whose 
integrity-you must aver be doubsfai.”’ 

In was Chatterbox Craig who had given: him 
the. news, which bianohed his face, and sent 
him to his duties like one in & heavy dream, 
This is what.she had written, — 


“Dear Mr, Dane —We are beginning to 
wonder if you and Mey Orose never insend 
comiag to Edelsworth agam? Oan't you 
mansge to give’ up one day, (say the twenty- 
fifttr of Maroty which ia Allen's birthday, and 
always cetebrated by fine doisgs. You must 
come, although Fam afraid you will be rather 
diva at mot seeing Mise Pomfret. She 
is very iM and bee nos fefo her bed for toree 
weeks, She took-s obtill.in some way; and she 
Was so wotried at she time abons femtly 
mstters that i: had » greaser effect than it 
otherwise would have'imd. Bow we hope she 
ia on the road to recevery. I went to ene her 
yesterday, and she looks like the ghesy of her- 
self, I could have cried when I suw hor. I 





relationship: to tbe iltaatrious Professor Poiw- 
fres, Do you underesand? Yes? Then. go, 
and never commaocicate with me unless to 
send me the joyful newa of my release." 

She looked sovawfal standing there with 
that. demoniac auger on her handsome, dis- 
torted faces. her eyes burning wish a lurid 
light than Vivien wa¢ not sorry t0 escape from 
her presence. 

* On, Charlie! Charlie!” she moaned, as 
she went down the quiet road, ‘ what pos- 
sessed you to marry her? Yon are yokwd to 
® besusifol ficod, aud there ie no-evcape for 


She made her way back to the station. She 
had threes houra:to wait, and being weary she 
fell asleep, and but that the attendans roused 
her sme must have missed ber train, Avs it 
was the joorney was cold, dark and tedious 
in the extreme, and thongh she had. taken a 
Violent cil and was: terribly tired ehe could 
nov go to bed until she had riven » full and 
psrticalar account of she everss of the day- 

“A dreadfol woman,’ the Professor said, 
ae she mace a conclusion, ‘One could nos 
poeeibly know her.” 

‘‘T am glad: she refused the. allowance,’ 
added Roby. “I did not like the idea of 
practising emall economies for tha sake.of snch 
an awfol creatare.”’ 

Vivien rose, 

“1 really am tired,’ she said, ‘ You must 
not obj-ct te my saying good-pight at-anch an 
early hour; lL ebeill be rested and well by the 
morning."’ 

Bas in the morning she eould not rise. The 
uxspoken grief she endured, the strain. both 
mental and physiesh, had proved too much for 
her, and for the first time-io her ssrong young 
lite. she waa really and seriously itl, 

Raby wae very good to her in those days, 

her: conscience reproached. her thas 
she had left all labour and anxiety to the 
sieter, whom in her: bears she dearly: loved. 


thought yon would like to hear the news, 
although they are sad, becauee riyetly or 
wrongly’ I always fancied you liked Vivier 
very ‘much, Piesase answer this «* yoar 
earliest leienre, and scospt for yourseit and 
M?. Crosa the kindess wishesof Caarrexaex,” 


Voleen did answer that Jester, refaving the 
invitation proff-red himeelf and Janis. He 
longed to go to Edelswortn, bas wisdom 
forbade. 

“ A burnt child dreads the firs,’’ he thonght, 
‘* and if I saw her weakoand ill, [ ahonid most 
certainly succamb to her, aod donbdsioy ner, I 
never should know an hour's beppiness ,"’ 60 
after the usual regrets, he endes, * Aa you 
suspect mademoieelle of the keen eyes, I like 
ano admire Miss Pomfret, and I should be 
glad if from time to time you woald reporf 


her progres towards recovery, I am not 
sofficiensly. intimate with the family 
personally 40 inquire.” 


Onavterbox grimaced horribly over the con- 
clusion. of this sentence, 

‘ Atser all,’ ehe said, talking to herself, 
® habit she had, men are poor creaturee, and 
afraid to eay what they mean. He “ likes and 
adsoires her,’’ then why doesn’t he tell ber so? 
Orc why not epeak the honest truth? ‘I love 

on gee 

: Bat despite her indignation she kept him 
daly acquainted with Vivien's state, finally 
writing,— 

‘*‘ Misa Porafret ig:sbout again; but T can’t 
tell. yon:how much ane has changed. She has 
lost-ell her merry ways, and lovks so-week snd 
ill; bat she does not complain, And I am 
pure she ia. worried dreadfaily; They bave 
hada let of tronble lately witn her brosher, 
but this would not iaterest. yon, and. shall 
sayno moreabon’ it. If nothing bhappena te 
distarb our plans we intend spending the 


season intown. The Pomfreta are going-too, 
if Vivien’s health psrmite.” 


Snonald.he see her, was the question which 





And ‘whiletshe lay thus: prostrate a letter 


agitated him. 


If he had been more patient 
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was it possible she could have explained all 
that was so suspicious, in a satisfactory way ? 
Was it too late yet? Then he remembered 
how soornfally she had returned his ring and 
with it all the vows he had made, and 
he hardened his heart against her. Yet he 
was profoundly miserable. Her face for ever 
haunted him. He yet heard the echo of her 
gay laughter and merry speeches, 

** I loved her,’ he said sgain and again to 
himself, throagh those long night watches 
he new sooften kept. ‘‘She was the breath 
of my life, and she deeeived me, Sometimes 
I wish I had poor old Junias’s simple faith 
and trast. I should be ahappier man, and it ia 
hard that because she has wronged me a cloud 
shoald grow up between us. We are not the 
friends We once were.” 

In May the professor took hie daughters to 
town, making their home with the Marshalls, 
the friends in whose company Volsen had seen 
Vivien first, and loud were their exclamations 
at the ohangein her. Her bright beauty was 
dimmed, her eyes were sad and weary, and 
even her voice seemed changed. They attri- | 
buted all this to her sorrow and anxiety con- | 
cerning Charlie, and were very pitifal to her | 
in ways and words, allowing her to come and | 
go as she willed. ; 

She liked best to frequent museums and | 
pictare galleries befere the fashionable world , 
was abroad, and there she would ait dreaming | 
over her epoilt life, her dead hopes, and rejected 
love. She thought often too of Charlie; she | 
was the only member of tha family who com- 
municated with him, and when he wrote, 
asking news of Kate, she softened those cruel 
speeches hoping against hope, that she would 
yet have compassion on him; praying him to 
be patient with her, because naturally she 
was hart that he had left her behind to battle © 
with hia creditors, aud to take up the old life | 
when she had so fondly believed she was 
henceforth to revel ia luxury. 

One morning when she had been in town a 
week, she received a letter from Charlie in 
which he wrote hopefully of his prospects. He 
had obtained a situation as correspondin 
clerk, the salary was not large, but it woul 
be sofficieat for his wants and Kateys; and 
the remainder of the money with which his 
father had supplied him, he had spent in far- 
niahing a emal! flat. He was writing Katey 
by the same mail, and how anxiously he 
should wait her reply surely Vivien would 
guces, 

She was afraid she knew what answer the 
wife would send, and her heart was heavy for 
her brother's sake. She must think these 
things over in quiet, so dressing she went out | 
and towards S+. Paul's Cathedral, 








CHAPTER VI. 


Ir was quite early when she reached the 
cathedral ; a service was just ended, and very 
tew of the worsbippers lingered behind. She 
chose a seat in a remote corner, and gradually 
ag the selemnity, the restfulness of that holy 
place fell upon her, her troubles seemed to 

row less, and a great calm stole over her. 

he sat so long that other worshippers came 
in, and once more the soft strains of one of 
Palestrina's anthems began to flood the whole 
place with wonderfal and divine melody. 
Then some one came in and sat beside her, 
she did not turn her head until a smothered 
exclamation of surprise broke from a man's 
lips. Ske tarned quickly to look at him, -and 
saw Janias Cross. A little, faint smile 
curved her lips, in answer to his astonished 
gaze, then both remained quiet until the 
service ended. Then he, with some embarrass- 
ment cffering his hand, eaid,— 

“I did not think to meet you here, Miss 
Pomfret; do you come often?” 

** Yes, I seem to find reat here; one is quite 
away from the world, though so near it. 
Sha!l we walk roand or are you tired of the 
stataary 2?” 





; offence. 


SL 





“I should never be that if I came here 
every day for a score of years." 

His dark eyes were looking down on the 
sweet pale face, with a tender solicitude in 
their depths, 

- am afraid you have been very ill,”’ he 
said. 

‘*Oh, I am quite recovered now; I am only 
paler than I used to be.” 

He took her hand in a gentle, friendly elasp. 

‘Then what is troubling you? Will not 
you confide in me? Maybe I could help you.” 

“You are very good, but no one can do 
that, we have had heavy sorrow at home, and 
it lies upon my heart yet. I thiak I can never 
be glad again !"’ 

“You are so young to say that,"’ his voice 
tremulous with his eagerness to comfort her. 

‘‘Misery is not reserved for the old,” she 
answered, ® touch of bitterness in her tone. 
Then, suddenly, whilst the blood flashed into 
her cheeks, and her long lashes veiled her 
eyes. ‘Do you often see Mr. Dane now? 
Are you sworn friends still ?”’ 

‘* We atill share the same chambers, and 
are friends, but there is a sense of constraint 
between us since the rapture of your engage- 
ment, You see that never for a moment 
could I doubt you.” 

‘© Thank you,” she answered gently, ‘and 
Mr. Dane—is he well and happy?” 

* He is well, but he cannot be hsppy, Miss 
Promfret, Oannot this unhappy misunder- 
standing be explained away? Will you not 
entrust me with some message to Dane? 
cannot bear that pride should spoil your life 
and his.”’ 

“Mr. Cross you are good so to interest 
yourself on my behalf; but I will not play 
the suppliant and so confess myself in the 
wrong. Never by thought or deed did I give 
him oocasion for offence—I will swear that—- 
I begged him to have patience with me for 
two days—only two days and I would explain 
all that seemed strange. He loved me 80 
weakly he would not trast me even for so 
short time, if whilst our engagement was 60 
new he oculd so doubt me, to what suspicion 
shonld I have been subjected when once I was 


, his wife? Weare better, far better apart.” 


“No,” said Jonias. ‘ No; without each 
other your lives are broken and incomplete. 
Let me be the mediator between you; I desire 
nothing so much as to spend my life in your 
service,” 

She was deaf to the love in his voice though 
not to its kindness. 

‘You ask an impossible thing,'’ she said, 


; gently. ‘' Pray pursue the subject no farther.” 


‘Bat one question more. If he came to 
you of his own accord would you eondone his 
You love him still, and love is 
mercifal.” 

“If he comes to me believing he has 
wronged me, I will freely forgive him and bary 
the past ; bat he will never do that. On, yes,’ a 
little wildly, ‘'Oh, yea, I love him with all my 
heart. I always shall. I don't know why it 
is I eay these things to you, perhaps because I 
know you are sorry for me, and that [ may 
trust you unreservedly ; bat you must remem- 
ber that I will allow of no mediation. If you 
80 lower me as to plead my cause with him, I 
never would clasp your hand again in friend. 
ship, or forgive your cffence. I am a proad 
woman, and of late a bitter one!" 

‘Bat, ‘where love once hath been pride 
dieth,’ ”’ quoted Janias, sadly. 

‘‘ That may be true of some natures, not of 
mine. Shall we gonow, Mr. Cross?” 

Yes, if you wish it; but may I not see 
you again? May I not tell Dane, at least, that 
I have seen you?” 

*' You may tell him so much, and if indeed 
you care to meet me again I shall be at the 
Doré Gallery to-morrow afternoon. Is your 
way mine? If so let us go together,” and as 
they passed out into the brilliant sunshine, 
people turned to look after them. 

Tae fair, pale English girl, with the sorrow- 
fal eyes and mouth; the big, stalwart 
mulatto, whose eyes were afire with pride at 





being her ehosen companion; and Vivien 
never guessed how ey | word she spoke and 
every glance she gave fanned the passionate 
love in his southern heart into fiercer flame. 

** My lady ! my lady!" he was saying again 
and again te himeelf, ‘let me prove my 
love. Let the sacrifice of my life make the 
happiness of yours!” and he did not guess 
how very literally in the fatare that prayer of 
his would be granted. 

For the remainder of that day he went 
aboat in a state of exaltation. He had spoken 
with his lady, and she had been gracious to 
him beyond hia wildest hopes. 

Volsen looked at him from time to time 
with curiosity, and finally in the evening, as 
they sat together, he said,— 

‘+ What is it, Janius? You look as happy 
as ® man who has successfally passed his 
examination, or has unexpectedly come into a 
fortune!" 

The dark face turmed upon him was full of 

ity. 
‘‘I saw Miss Pomfret today. They are 
staying in town, and I met her quite aloe at 
8s. Paul’s!" ig 

Not a werd did Volsen utier, but he sat 
staring out ef the window for fally ten 
minutes, then he said, slowly,— 

‘* Wag she looking weli and happy?" 

“She was certainly not looking well,” 
answered Janius, diplomatically. 

* Did she speak of me? Or did she quite 
ignore the fact of my existence?” 

‘t She asked precisely the same question con. 
cerning you ag you did of her.” 

‘‘No more? She sent me no message? I 
suppose I am a fool to expect or wish it |" 

“Soe sent no message. Bat, Dane, if you 
could see her, you would never doabs her 
innoeence and trath. Ste coald no more sin, 
as you believe she did, than could the angels 
of heaven, As you value your happiness, 
humble your pride and go to her. She will 
explain all te you if you are gentle with her.” 

Voleen yawned. 

‘*Probably, but I don’t intend being daped 
& second time; and there are ether women in 
the world as fair as she!” 

‘* Probably, but mone oan be to you what she 
was, and mast always be.” 

“Let the subject drop, Cross, We shall 
never agree upon it, and I won't quarrel with 
you for a ocquette’s sake. We have been 
friends t00 long, old boy; though we have 
seemed to drift apart sinee she came into our 
lives, and created discord. Jove! bow sick I 
am of work. Let us indulge in a little reorea- 
tion to night. Shall we go to the Drary, I 
bear there is 5 fiae thing on there;"’ and 
Janius willing to please Volsen in all things, 
cheerfally agreed; but hia hears was sore for 
these two lovers, between whom pride and 
suspicien stood. 

* * + * om 

Charlie Pomfret sat alone in hia room ; 
business was over for the day, and he had 
come home to find two letters waiting him. 
The one was from Vivien, the other from 
Kate. He knew the bold, dashing writing at 
a glance, and in his heart he said,— 

** Heaven be thanked, she has forgiven me 
or she would not write!" 

With trembling fingers he tore open the 
envelope and drew out her letter—his wife's 
letter—and as he read his handsome, hag- 
gard face grew yet more haggard, and the 
hue of death was upon it. 

He could not at first comprehend the extent 
of his misery or her cruelty; bat it came to 
him slowly, sluwly, in all its naked horror. 


“ You have asked me to join you, to drag 
out a pitifal existence on your meagre income, 
you who have wronged me in every povaible 
way. You must be mad to imagine I am such 
a fool as to resign my present comfort for 
the sake of a thief and contemptible coward. 
I don’t care what promises ! made you when 
I thought yon an honourable gentleman. I 
hold myself absolved of them. I hopeI shall 
never look on your face again, your memory 
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has grown 60 loathsome to me; and I shonid 
pe glad if ia fatare you will refrain from 
reminding me of your existence. Thia is the 
jast time [ shail reply to you, and I can only 
gay in conclasion, it would be better for me 
and those connected with you if you were 
dead ! ‘“s Kare," 


With an awfal sob he brought his armas 
down on the table before him, and bent his 
tortured face upon them. 

This was the woman he had loved, for 
whose sake he had sinned and soffered, for 
whose sake he had lost honour and reputation, 
and made himeelf an exile from his home. 

“J hope I shall never look upon your face 
again,” he repeated, dully, and then again 
and again, ‘‘ It would be better for me if you 
were dead! Oh, Kate! oh, Kate! you shall 
have your wish, and may Heaven forgive 


He did not read Vivien's letter; with that 
new and awfal resolve in his heart he dared 
not trast himself to do go, She was always 
so gentle and so hopefal, her words would 
but unman him, and he needed all hia courage 
for the taek that Iay before him. 

Bat he would not leave her in doubt as to 
his death and Kate’s freedom, Yes, ‘it 
would be better for all connected with him if 
he were dead.” So he took up paper and pen 
and wrote these few lines to Vivien, whilst in 
hig heart be breathed a hundred blessings 
over her, 


“My pagina S1eter,—Wien you get this I 
ehall have ceased to trouble you. I have been 
a sore diegrace to you all, and I am going to 
make what reparation ia in my power. Let 
Kate know shat she igs free; she will be glad. 
Bat you, out of the fulness and love of your 
dear heart, will sometimes spare a moment to 
think of the unhappy wretch who has worked 
out his doom by his own folly. I thank you 
for all your goodness and patience, and may 
Heaven in its mercy make your life rep'ete 
with happiness. Pray my father and Raby 
to forgive me.—Your loving brosber, 

‘*CHaries Pomrret.” 


Having sealed and directed this letter, he 
went out, posting it on his way. Then he 
walked swiftly towards the river, shuddering 
& little as he looked into its dark depths. A 
groan broke from hia lips, but he hesitated no 
longer. One frantic leap; a heavy splash in 
the water—no one heard or heeded; but, in 
the early morning some men al his body 
afloat, and drew it to ehore. 

Ten days later, when Raby and Vivien re- 
turned from a garden party, that fatal letter 
wat handed to the latter, together with a 
newspaper account of the tragedy, for friends 
had recognised the unfortunate young man. 

With a loud ory, Vivien fell face downwards 
so the ground, for awhile, mercifully uncon- 
eoious, 

And Kate—well, three months later, she 
mattied she proprietor of ‘‘ The Salisbury.” 





CHAPTER VII. 


Certsrmas was once sgain drawing near, 
and Volsen Dane was much exercised in his 
mind whether or no to accept Mrs. Craig's 
invitation. Every impulse of hia nature 
urged him to go to Edelsworth, on the mere 
chance of seeiny Vivien, thoagh he certainly 
hoped nothing from a meeting between them ; 
and yet he felt he mast look on her beautifal 
face once more, before tearing himeelf from 
her for ever, 

He had taken a eplendid degree, and was 
eager to begin the practice of hie profession. 

7 With her to spar me on,” he thought, 

I should have won fame; now, what does it 
all matter. If I become famous, my name 
muat die with me; I shall have neither wife 
nor child to perpetuate it," 

P In the end, yielding to the entreaties of 
auius and the longings of his heart, he 


é 





Sgreed to go to Lazybsnk on the swenty- 
second of December, and together the yoong 
men travelled as before on that journey, 
which must be ever memorable to them, and 
each thought with a dull pain of that little, 
dainty figare, the bright face of the girl who 
had accompanied them. 

They met with the warmest welcome, and 
Volesn was scarcely aware how eagerly he 
looked round for some sign of Vivien; but 
Chatterbox, who was keen of perception, saw 
and understood, and drawing him a little 
apart, said,— 

‘‘ You are wondering why the Pomfreis are 
not here; and we do miss them awfully, but 
they are not visiting yet. It is soarcely six 
months since their only brother committed 
suicide in America, Hehad married a dread- 
fal woman I soppose, and he could not bear 
hia life. It was an awfal shook to them al), 
and the professor has never recovered from it. 
He was rather hard on Oharlie, I think. 
Raby is quite her old self again, and is soon 
to be married, but Vivien devotes herself to 
her father, and is such a changed Vivien, you 
would hardly know her. Bat we can drive 
over to see them to-morrow, if you care to.” 

With a pang he reslised he had no right 
now to visit her, so he made some incoherent 
auswer, and epoke of other things. But all 
the while he was wondering if he had waited 
for an explanation might not all have been 
different for him and for Vivien? Had he 
really been too bard with her? 

Janius watched him anxionsly, knowing 
well where he went when he started on those 
long, solitary rambles, and when he returned 
weary and sombre he knew that he had been 
unsaccesefal in his attempt to see Vivien. 

Christmas Day came at last, and Volsen, 
begging off from church, asked Japius to 
accompany him to Braybrook, 

“T can’é ge on in this fashion much 
longer,” he said, when they were well on their 
way. ‘I must see her and cast myself on her 
meroy. I can’t live without her. I never 
guessed what she was to me, I never believed 
myself capable of such intense passion. For- 
give me, Cross, I had forgotten that what ahe 
is to me she is aleo to you.” 

The faishfal eyes grew very soft. 

‘No, Volsen, not that. You love her asa 
man loves hia possible wife, I, aa men love 
the angela above. I feel myself unworthy to 
touch her hand, If she never had seen you 
she still would never have tarnedto me. The 
white dove does not mate with the birds of 
night. Be good to her, she has saffsrced so 
mach and so long. Forget your pride, and 
believe against all evidence that she has never 
wronged you.” 

Volsen sighed wearily. He had not for- 
gotten his suspicions; they were not wholly 
at rest yet, but he could hold out no longer. 
Tarning to Janius he caught his hand ina 
friendly clasp. 

‘Old man, if ever I recover my lost happi- 
ness I shall have you to thank for it. You 
are & true friend, and I think there is nething 
you would hesitate to do for her.” 

‘‘T would die for her}” the osher answered, 
quite quietly. ‘‘I cannot dream of a happier 
fate." : 

Volsen looked at him as at & visionary, then 
he eaid, slowly,— 

‘* You shame me, Cross. You are the sinff 
that heroes and martyrs are made of,” 

Bast Janius shook hia head half-laughing. 

And now the chimneys of Vivien’s home 
were in eight. The house lay in a little 
valley, and quite recently a new line had been 
constructed which passed quite close to the 
rear, much to the professor's annoyance. 

‘When I am well sgain,” he was wont to 
say, ‘I shall sell the place and bay another 
farther removed from all the noise of this 
dreadfal, buatling world,” and Raby would 
smilie, having small faith in her father’s pro- 
testations. 

‘‘He has not energy enough to remove his 
belongings,’ she Janghingly told her fiancée, 
a good-looking deb nair young felicw, who 





shought there was no light to compare with 
the light of her dark eyes. 

‘* We are so near, won't you go in now?” 
urged Janius, wistfally, ‘‘ You wili find her 
kind and good. She may be proud, bat she 
cannot cherish malice.” 

And whilst the young men halied by the 
level crossing suddenly they saw & woman’s 
figure approaching, and each caught his 
breath, for it was Vivien—Vivien walking 
with downbent head and white, sorrowfal 


face, 

She evidently had not seen them. She was 
buried in a reverie, which to jadge from her 
expression, was not of a happy natare. Now 
she had drawn close to the crossing. She had 
passed the first two metals when Volsen, un- 
able to ‘restrain himself longer, called her 
name, 

* Vivien!" 

She started, uttered a sharp cry, and ag 
though rooted to the spot, stood with her 
brown eyes dilated and fixed upon hia face. 
Then it was that a shrill whistle was heard, 
and round the curve rushed and rattled the 
up express, 

‘For Heaven's sake, back!” shouted 
Volaen, but between her amazement at seeing 
bim there and the terror that held her spoil- 
bound she remained immoveable ; and in vain 
the engine driver endeavoured to slow up. 

With a hoarse ory Volsen sprang forward. 
Oh! Heaven, must she die before hia eyes? 
Bat Janius was quicker than he. 

‘Not you,” he said, flinging him bask, 
‘t Live for her!" and then he had crossed the 
metals, and catching Vivien in his arms, flang 
her violently to the pathway. There was no 
time for him to escape, and down he went 
before that terrible monster with a horribic 
crash. 

And when the last carriage had passed over 
his poor mutilated body Volsen rushed to hia 
side. He could not think even of Vivien then, 
only of this friend who had gladly given him. 
self for her happiness and his. 

* Janias! Janius!” he cried, the great sobs 
tearing at his heart, “for Heaven's sake, 
speak! Old friend! old friend! Oh, Heaven! 
oh, Heaven!” and lower bowed the proud 
Saxon head over the swarthy, placid face, and 
surely it was no shame to Voleen Dane that 
he wept like childhood then. 

_ an ew short time a number of 

ple a ed. 
O Gites, oe was stunned, was carried firat 
to the house, and then a rough litter being 
constructed, they bore Junius there, too, the 
professor walking beside him with all bia old 
calm broken through, and his faded eyes 
blinded by a mist of tears. 


s * * o * 


‘*No hope,” said the doctor, “his lower 
limbs are crashed. He will not suffer moch 
pain. I do not think he will last twenty.four 
hours, If you need help, Miss Raby, [ will 
send it on to you.” 

“No, no. My sister and I will stay by him 
to the end,’’ said Raby, her voice all shaken 
and her heart aching with pain for this man 
who had proved himself so great a hero. ‘No 
other hands than ours shall minister to his 
needs.” 

Janiae opened his eyes, and stretched out 
his hand to the girl. 

“Thank you," he said. “I did save her 
then. Where is she, and where is Volsen?" 

* Volsen is here. Vivien will come to you 
soon, She was so shaken I could not allow 
her to enter before." 

He lay quiet, with the beauty and grandeur 
of death already stealing over his face, which 
had in no way been injured. Then he said,— 

‘‘ You know what cause of quarrel our two 
dear one's had. Will you tell us all the truth 
before I pass away. I could not die in peace 
without being assured of her happiness ! '"’ 

So Raby, to whom all was known no~, told 
the story of her sister's sacrifice and suffering, 
of all that she had done for Charlie. She hid 
nothing from them, and Volsen's fair face 
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drooped until it lay beside the dark head upon 
the pillows, 

‘* Wnas a blind, besosted fool I have heen!” 
he said. ‘' I never-oan hope that she will for- 
give ma, my girl! my girl!” 

** Then you do not know a woman's heart,” 
said Raby, who since her own happy love 
experience, bad grown gentler and sweeter. 
** Tone more she bas to forgive the more she 
loves. I witl oalt her now.” 

An‘ then Vivien, white and shaken, entered. 
In that moment she had no thonght of any 
bas Junins, who had saved ber from so oral 
& death. Shefetl on her knees beside him. 
She prisoned one dark hand ia hers, kiesing is 
Wildly, whiles the tears fell fast upon it, 

The dying face, with all its ineffable love 
and peace, was turned upon her, the: dying 
eyes full of a look she could no longer mistake, 
amiled upon her with a new light, a new 
glory. 

** Little one, dear one,’’ murmured the fail- 
ing voice, whioh eveo in ita failing was 
rousical and tender, ‘‘I saved you for him. 
He knows all now, and only prays your for- 
giveness, which you will not deny. Give ms 
your nand now, and yours, Volaen. Hereover 
my dying body, swear that the paet ehall be 
boried between you; that the Jove each beara 
the other shall nos be barren or hopelees any 
more !”’ 

, Hand touched hand over that stricken 
orm. 

‘*T promise,” said Vivien with a burst of 
tears. 

“And I 
huskily, 

Ab! the look of peace on the changed and 
glorified face! He Iay quite stili a little 
while, then suddenly he tarned to Vivien. 

** Dear, I have loved you from the first, vain 
and presumptaons as it all was. I tried to 
serve you in life, but it was. not psrmitted me ; 
bos death is yweet, having brought.the accom. 
plishment.of my desire. In life Voleen could 
not harbour one jealous. though’ of ma; in 
death be will not. refase the boon I orave. 
Kies me once, my sweet, upon the mouth and 
Jet me go!” 

Weeping Vivien bent over him, and Iaid-the 
ripeness of her lips to.his that were grown 80 
cold, feeling in that moment. her hear} must 
break with its pity and'paia for this man who 
had, indeed, loved her unto death. 

Ho was very qaiet after that, scarcely seem- 
ing to breathe; oat as midnighs drew near, he 
turned upon hig pillows fancying he heard the 
masio of charok bella. 

‘‘Woat ia it, dear?” questioned Vivien, 
banding low over him, 

“The bsiis! the bella! Peace and good 
will! peace and good will!'’ and then he 
Spoke no more. 

* . ~ . * 


proaosise,’’ ansvered Yolsen, 


When another Christmas dawned thate waa 
® quiet wedding at Braybrook (Raby had 
married in the previous Jane), and the bride 
was Vivien. 

Her lovely face was softened and chastened 
by the sorrows throagh which she had passed, 
bat what is had lost in brilliancy is had 
ysinced in tenderness; and as she emerged 
from the porch, leaning on her husband's arm, 
& quiver of psin passed over it, and her eyes 
grow dim as they rested'on the white grave of 


one who had loved her with & love passing’ 


that of woman. 

She lefs her bridegroom's side, and moving 
Bwifsly, tremalously to the lonely mound, 
gently placed ber bridal flowers upon it, 

Tee sun shone out with sudden splendonr, 
shons upon ber bowed brignt head, and the 
quiet grave and ita glory wae a foreshadowing 
ot what ber life would hetiseforth be sheltered 
by Volsen's love! 

(THE END. ] 








Brarap in good state of preservation bas 
been anearthed in Pontpeii recently in the now 
rooms uncovered by the explorers. 





FACETLA, 


Way are the 'wearera of moustaches and 
beards the most modest men in society? 
Becanse they are the least barefaced, 

Turre’s no diegrace in being poor, Tha 
thing is so Keep qaiet and not let your neigh- 
bours know anyshing about it. 


Lanavaew fails t0 paint a woman as the eyes: 


of s lover ces hers Pearl rouge ts moreapt to 
hit the obarmer. 

* You tatk s great deal in your sleep, John,” 
said Mrs. Henpeck, ‘TI's the only chance I 
get,” said John, meekly: 

WE alwaye envy a fat:woman when we eee 
her Isnghing. Toere seems to be so much of 
her that ie having a good time. 

ConsiprrR the man that is always punctual 


—how much time he wastes waiting for other: 


people, 

Waar the child receives free, what the 
young man steala, and whatthe old man bays 
—A kiss, 

Amy (atthe football grounds) : ‘*‘ Why don’s 
they begin toplay?"” Dolly: “ Taesurgeons 
haven't arrived yet.”’ 

Wire: ‘* You most think sll women are 
alike.’ Husband: ‘Oh, no, I don't. I'd been 
& bachelor it they were,” 

‘“Anp John—what is he doing?” asked 
Mrs, Billingely, ‘He is studying pharmacy 
now.” ‘ Well, the idea! Who'd ’a thoughs 
thas John would ever took to farming f”’ 

‘‘ Way,’ said a counsel to a witness, “ are 
you 80 very’precise in your statement? Are 
you afraid of telling an untrath?" Witness 
(promptly): ‘ No, sir.” 

“Para, what is an agnostic?” asker 
Johnuy Cuero, “ An apnostic, Johnny, iss 
men who knows very litte and ia- not sure of 
thes,’’ 

A woMAN cannot be altogether unbsappy 
when the women she bas invited to supper 
aeks her to write down her reveipt for tnat 
cream pie. 

A youne lady ate half a wedding-cake, then 
tried to dream of her fotnre huebsand. Now 
she says she would rather die than marry the 
mn ehe saw in that dream, 

Mavp: ‘ Your chaperon seems very angry 
with you.” Mamie; “Yes. I haven't lefs 
her alone long enough this evening to give her 
a chance to flirt.” 

‘‘Tuean'’s & mania. Baltimore who is the 
lucky possessor of Benjamua Franklin's 
watch.” ‘That's nothing, I know & man 
who has Adam’s apple.” 

AT an examination of stadents, one young 
gentleman, being asked to describe Henry the 
Eighth, replied, “He was a professional 
widower,” 

“Do you think those shoes sre worth 
mending?" “ Vell, yes; if I eole and heel ter 
and put new uppers'on tem, Tne strings are 
still goos,” 

Tue following play ppon words is said to he 
the atterance of an eminent jotge: ‘“ Mar. 


risge ig an institution intenced to keep | 


women out of mischief and yet them into 
tronble.”’ 

Simpson: ‘' I wonder what kind of line it is 
thas Backins oses when he ges fivhing. I0 
alwaye breaks juss as he ie lending the * big- 
gest fish you ever saw.’"’ Sniffer: “ It's 
nothing but ‘ yara,’” 

A wist young man; ‘ Let’s bave'a drink,” 
said Caappie, ae the-steamehip left the pier, 
“No, retarned Borrowton; “let ua wait 
until we are oGteide, I never drink behind 
the bar:”’ 

‘“‘T orrEN wonder,” he ssid. as they stocd in 
the yetlowness of a moonlit night. * what my 
laet worda will be.” And not a vestige of 
sarcastic intent lorked in ber mind as she 
anewered, “So doI1,George. I shoutd so love 


| to hear them,” 


‘My cesar Meienie,” taic » yours hasband, 
“T must say that this pacdivg tastes very 
bad,” ‘‘ Allimaginatien,” sait his wife; “ jp 
says in the cookery book that it tastes excl. 
lent.” 


Unrortonatery Pricep.—Tha Rev. Me. 

Spouter: **How did you likes my sermon 
yesterday? What did yon think of my 
exordiam and peroration,.eh?"’ Ds Gramps; 
‘* I shonght they were too far spars,” 

** You should not:bse go. sensisiva, You do 
not find me walking sroand with a obip on 
my shonider.” “ Tastes so. f should oal} 
that thing you carry on your shoulders a 
block.” 

GentLeMin addressing a Shrfiteld andianas 
of working men: “ Friends, I wm s self.meade 
mon.” A voice from the suciends: ‘Ab, 
guv nor, you'd ha’ done better to: pas she job 
out.” 

‘* Brownstone hag cured ‘his wife of ever. 
lasting telking.”’ “How, for poodrress! 
spake?” ‘ He told herthat ehe-looted pretticz 
with her mouth closed; and now she oan 
hardly be indaced to utter a ey!ivbie.” 

No matter how strongly ® mc pretends 
thas he doeen’t believe in ghosts, it may be 
donbted if he ever goes by & chnrobyard at 
mionight, wishont feeling as if something 
were poing to olatch him front behind. 

He: “I would like to be a» your side in tha 
basutifel moonlight like this for ever.” Sho: 
** Well, George, you can marry ms.” Hae: 
‘' That's true; bat, you see. it’s impoveibdle to 
make eure of alwaye having the moonlighs,"’ 

‘* Wire,” said the visitor, ‘* whas is your 
ambition?” ‘I'd like,’’ said the boy, patting 
down his yellow covered story of the plains, 
“to have people tremble like leaves as the 
mere mention of my name.’ 

‘' Ma” said a frightened little boy, ‘do you 
sea that goat batving my shadow?” ‘ Yes; 
Raekie, but that: doeen’s hers: you.” ‘ No, 
not now; but’ if he dikes to bntt my shatiow 
as bard as that, what d'you shink ‘he'll do 
when he seea me?” 

Recentty a letter of introduction was 
hanced by an actor to &® Manager, which de- 
soribed the presenter as an actor of mach 
merit, and concluded: ‘“ He plays Virginius, 
Richelien, Hamlet, Snylock, and billiards. 
He plays billisrda the hess.’’ 

‘* Women's rights !"’ exelaimed a man when 
the subject was broached.. ** What. mora do 
they want? My wife bosses me, our daughters 
bosses us both, and the servant girl ‘bosses the 
whole family. It’s time the men were alowed 
some righs.”’ 

“So yon have got twine at your house?” 
said Mrs, Bezambe to listle Jonuny. ‘' Yes, 
rma’am, two of ’em.” ‘ Wnat xre you going 
to call them?” “Thunder and Lighsning.” 
“Why, those: are strange names to cali 
chileren.”” ‘* Well, that’s what ps cslied ’em 
as-goon he heard they were io the house.” 

** How do’ you do, May? I've been trying 
#o catch up with you for the Ises half-hone.”’ 
“How did you know it was 1?" “On, I 
knew you joss as soon as I set-eyes on tha’ 
bonnet. “I've known it a4 ‘long a3 1 can re- 
member.” It is such remarks as thie shat fil 
the female brart with bitterness. 

Hvuspinp of Authoress: ‘‘ My daar, you are 
famous now. Your picure is in the news- 
papers,” Anthoresa takes one glence and 
bursts into tears. Hosaband; * Way, my 
Gear, what. is the master?”’ Auashoress: 
*‘ The horrid things have made me wish & lass 
year’s bonnet on!” 

An old woman was praising, inv rather 
enthusiaetic terms, the sermon of a Sooish 
minviater who had acquired @ great name for 
depth and sublimity. The: sarpicieny of ber 
suditor were aroused, and she ventared 9 
ask: ‘ Well, Jenny, do you noderstand 
him?” “ Uaderetend bim!” holding up hor 





hands ip astonishmentst tne qaeavion. “ Me 
understand bim! Wad I hae the presump- 
tion?” 
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SOCIETY. 


Tur sléeve is now miade, almost withont 
exception, tight at the wrist, where it is fre: 
quently buttoned: 

Amoncst unencoetefal: candidates for the 
army & very large percentage fail on the’ ssore 
o? hand writing and spelling, 

A Partsran '48y has beqrested £800 for the 
heat disonvery of a method of ocmrmunioming 
with the inhabitants of the planets. 


Tr ia stated that the’annonncement’of an 
engagement besween the Grand Daohess 
Kenia, eldest daughter of the. Ea@peror and 
Emprese of Roasia. and-her cousin the Grand 
Dake Alexandre Mikhailovitoh,. will shortly 
be announced. 

New Yorx belles are reviving the long 
fgured fads veil, which falls to the knée It 
iz of Chantilly or any fine French faces, and ia 
two yards long and ‘nearly'a yard wide, It is 
draped around she crown of & poke bonnet, 
covers the face, and hanga straight to the 
knee for elegant afterhoon wear, 


Tue Lord Mayor ia ‘having a ran of mis- 
fortune. He suvtained a cevere domestic 
affliction on the eve of entering offic, and 
recently his mannafactory in Bethmal-green 
was totally deetroyed by fire, The Lord 
Mayor wae'eoffisiently insured; but the fire 
will catise SoHre inconvenience to his business, 
besides throwing a nuraher of hands— 
principally gizlea—out of work in the winter 
ceseon, 

Tux Naw York brides who wish td ba fre. 
rmeendously Dp-to.date in bridal finery appear 
entirely in green. Somes who have recently 
heen abrostt have astontehed their friends on 
appearing as there moment*vors crises clad in 
creen travelling coatnme with bat to. match 
and prayer: hook en suite Green, they say, is 
the onty wear now in Parié, so'the order! has 
gone forth, ‘ Let everythipg be green;” arti 
ij ia green, 

Evropran ladiew ave often invited to-visit4 
the harems‘of the rich Moors in Moroono, and 
some time ago one of the inmates—a beantifal 
young girl—fainted at the sight of ‘one of the 
lady visitors remaving hergloves Toa young 
irl thought she wae removing a thiok skin 
from her hand, and the-sight frightened her 
*o rondh that is wae some time before - she 
could regain-conscionenes®, . 

Rovat biographers are evidently determine: 
not to let the grasa grow under their féet bo 
far aa the baby King of Spain is eonverned, 
Ocewould bave imagined that they would have 
reserved thair buergies until Alfonso XUIT. had 
dons something more than he born, baptised, 
and cot his teeth, bat with surprising inyennity 
two ladies have gathered together svfficient 
material to-compile’sa ‘‘ Life of His Majesty; 
Alphonso XUIT..”’ and the biogrsphy will 
thorily be pablished, 

Tex armonncement of the approaching 
marriage of the Dake of Clarence and the 
Princess Victoria-M«ry of Teok has been 
reosived with vniverest satisfaction. Isis a 
toarriage which will be the more popniar 
sincs itis neither an secentrio nor & sense- 
tional ove like some other of the marrieger 
which have oconrred in the Royat Farity: 
The Duke and the Princess, although nearly, 
are not too nearly related, and they have 
had plenty of opportunities for becoming 
a0quainted with one another's disposition and 
tastes. Both of them are old enongh to‘know 
their own minds. and there ia no pronounced 
Of ridicnlons disparity in their ages. 

Lavies msy not like to believe it, but the 
fact is declared ta be unimpeachable, that she 
bulk of the hair worn as wigs ie nos enpplied 
by the two thousand five hundred “ ooupenrs””’ 
who visit every corner of Earope to purchase 
the flowing locks of the peasants, but by she 
fag-pickers, who carry on a great trade in the 
combings which are picked up every morning 











in the dustbins of the great towne, 
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STATISTICS, 


Eacn discharge of a 110.ton gtn costs £600, 
THe population of Amerion inoteases by 
7,000 persons a day, 

Over 20000 patients are treated weekly in 
England's hospitals, 

AxouT thirty years ago thera were upwards 
of 60000 Irishmen in the British army, 
Twenty years ago there were44 000. Now 
the number is only 27 786, 

Or the entire homan race it is estimated 
that 500 000 000_are well clothed—that is, 
they wear gurmentsof some kind ; 250 000 000 
habitusliy go naked, and 700000000 only 
covér parts of the body; 500 000 000 live ia 


hovees. 700000000 im huts ana caves, and: 


250 000 000 have virtually no shelter‘at al!. 





GEMS. 


ae 


He avoids many inconveniences who dees 
not appear to notice thens, 

A woman without a laugh in her is the 
greatest bore in existence, 

A FLOWER cannot blossom without sunshine, 
and & man cannot live without hope, 

Naver argie. In society nothing mnuet be; 
give only reenlis, If any pereon differs from 
you, bow, and sarn fhe conversation. 

Apotocy is only egotism wrong side ont. 
Nine times ont of ten the firet thing a man’s 
companion knowe of his shorticomings\ie from 
his spology, 

Tue best things sre. neareat—breath. in 
your nostrils, lighs in your eyes, flowers as 
your feet, duties at your hand. Then do not 
grasp at the stars, bus do life's plain: common 
work 3 it comes, certain that daily caties 
7 dsily bread ars the sweetest things: of 

ife. 


HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 





Lemon jnice will'whiten frosting,-cranberry 
or etrawberty joice will colour it-pink and 
the grated rind of an orange strained through 
@ cloth will colour it yellow. 

Gincrr Brrr —To two gallons of water add 
to onnces braised ginger and two pounds of 
anger. Boil belf an hoor, skim, and ponr into 
& jar or sob with slicséd lemon and balf ounce 
cream of tartar, When nearly cold add a cup- 
fal of yeass, Let it work for two days, then 
strain, bo#tlé, and cork. 

Tor Crram—Take four breakfast onps of 
milk, %wo tablespoons cornflonr, half poond 
of sugar, ore teaspoonfol evtence' of vanills ; 
heat the milk and adc to it the cornflour wes 
with & little cold milk; let it boil, shen stir 
in the engar and the vanilla, and set it aride 
to get qnite cold, shen freezs it. Any ovher 





MISCELLANEOUS. 





Canpizs that have been frozan naver drip, 

Tcrnanp containg neither prizots, policemen, 
hor Watchmen, 

An English barrister cynnst plead in the 
Tele of Man courts. 

Grenuany is said‘to have:the mozi paper: 
mitsof any cotnatry im the weit, 

Some Frenoh doctors say tha? consumption 
ig contagious, 

Tue Goverament of Jspon owns and 
optrates the railways, and frormt this eonroe. 
derives 8 Jarge proportion of ita revenues, 

Tae hays bird of India ingerionsly illami- 
nates its nest, It catohes fire-flios.and, with. 
ont killing them, with moist oiay osicoks tham 
to its nest. Ono dark night the baya'a nest 
ia like « bright beacon. 

Amone the Egyptians coffee waa a favourite 
drihs, but was allowed only twice & week, in 
campsigas especially assembled for the pur- 
pose, she greatest. zolemnity being observedon 
such ocsasiongs. 

In Devon there is & superstition that. 
if @ cat gives birth to an even number of 
kittens, the owner wiil have as meny years. 
good luck as. there are kistens; bes etiould tho 
kittens be odd in number, then the contrary 
wiil be the reanis, 

Liste shread is superior cotton treated in & 
pecoliar macrer. The waxy ftarface of cotton 
fibre id impaired by carding. but preserved by 
combing. Ths spinning of Lisle threat is done 
under moisture, forming a compact and solid 

arn. 

4 Crovuns tend to form aronnd eiorms in a 
continuons sheet, thickest: near the centre of 
the etorm, and thinnest snd highest at the 
cuter limits. The temperature is high in 
front of storma and low in their rear. The 
first indications of an approaching sterm are 
the finely drawn-out fibrone olouds, which may 
be one. handred ‘miles in advance of the 
storm, 

Curistuas Istaxp is one of the most 
interesting in the world. Is ic 200 miles from 
Java, and consitta largely of corai, which reste 
on a volesnio foundation. Tie corel forms 
slmost inaccessible chffa, covered with 
loxuriant vegetation. Inthe dey it swarms 
with hage orals,-and at night with rate, Man 
conld not liva on the island, as it dees not 
possess fresh water, the rain sinking into tho 
rook., 

A SUPERSTITION not confined to the villages, 
bat aleo very prevalent in the towns in the 
Weatot Envland, is that to psy money on 
the firet of January before taking in any will 
reet't in fick&eoiat diameter for we year. whilet 
to be paid money will have the opposire effect, 








| 


This ia eo therouzhly belisvet in that the 
poorer psople will often go the length of seHing 
ao articia they oan badly do without rather 
than uot be psid something on the first day of 
the year, 

Oxr of Edison's latest inventionswill ba ex 
hibited atthe next electria exibition at Sf, 


flavour may be adeed instesd of vanilit; Percyshury, and will concist of a+ speaking: 
lemon or strawberry, or @ tablerpoonfnt of | waroh. The dia! is made to reprevent shaman 


chocolate may ba boiled with the oornfionr, 
and is good for a change. The cream may be 


face ‘and the interior conteins a ptonogrsph, 
The mouth opens and tells the hourt, the half. 


made with skim muk, and anege putin welt! poors, and the quartera in & etrivingly haman 
besten up afterit has boiled ; that. makes is | voice, It can sso be set ats partioatar hour 


a lietle yellow. 
Macaroon Carrs —Two onncées almonds, 


| 


three ounces fins suear, haif teaepoonfal | 


baking powder, two whiten of eggs, ove table. 
spoonfol rice flonr, poff paste, 
trimmings of poff paste rolled ont one'eivhth 
of an inch thiek line eight email patey pens, 
Then blanch 20 onhdes saver sloionds and 


Wh sour | 


dry thern, potind ‘them down gnite finély and | 
| tries where conecription ia the role, wed where 


mix them with the eugar and the two whites 
of eggs, beating all together for ten minates ; 
add the rice flour and the baking powders 
put a little of the mixture in each of the lined 
pens, touch the tep of each wish a bruh 


dipped in cold water, and bake it a moderate 


oven forabont ten minutés, 


in the morning to remark several times run- 
ning. ‘‘Isiea time to get up It is time to get 
v 3” 

> ® man who is pretenditg to be deafiaap- 
proached: from behind wHile standing. on & 
atone floor tr side walt, and & coin is ‘*roppel 
so 48 to ring, he will invarish!y torn sharply 
srontd with a view to picking it op This 
simple device is frequéntly resorted to in coun- 


deafness or any otber infirmity relicves 8 man 
from army vervice, I saw it tried in Paris on 
Bix alleged deaf youths in snoocseien, and, 
minch to the examining physician's artrose- 
— it pucceeded fa exposing the aPam every 
time. 
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NOTICES TO CORRESPONPENTS. 





Cyrstaia.—The primary colour is violet, Indigo, blue, 
green, yellow, orange, and red, sever in number. 

P. W.—The tenant cannot remove anything now form- 
ing part of the freehold without the landlord’s consent. 

Dappy. —The law has not been repealed; but it only 
applies to real property—houses and lands. 

L. F.—The late Lord Iddesleigh died ee, 12, 
1887. For particulars you must refer to his ‘ 

Queen or Beavuty.—The 2s< te ovale al 
1896, 1904, and 1908. 1900 will not be a leap year. 

InTeREstep. — Mary Ann Lewes Croes (“George 
Elftfot”) died in » Londen on December 22, 1880, sged 60. 


Mittrm.--The temperature of aged 
slseping-room should not be less than — degrees. 

Ivquisitivz.—The Baroness Bardett Coutts was born 
in 1814, and was married in 1881. 

A B.0.— + ha taeaeee Office, 25, S.uthamptoa- 
buildings, Lon 

Tammie. —There are bishops of the ene Episcopal 
(Wesleyan) Church ia the United Sta 

Corriz.—There are two arn in St» ffordshire, 
one in the east and one In the west of the county. 

Ear.—The highest point in the population of Ireland 
was reached in 1845, when it was estimated at 8,295,061. 

CLEOPATRA.—Abdont 2,500 miles. The average journey 
is about six days from London to Alexandria. 

H. M.—Kossuth, the Hungarian patriot, still lives, 
and mostly in Italy. 

Distress.—There having boen no acknowledgment or 
payment on account of the debt for ten years, it is now 
irrecovera bla, 

A Lover.—A speciel licence from the Archbishop of 
Canterbury, costing about £30, would authorise mar- 
rlege in your own house, 

Inpienant —A vicar has a right to object to a Non- 
conformist funeral taking place in the parfeh church- 
yard on a Sunday, @vood Friday, and Uhrisimes Day. 


Constant ReapeR.—The youngest-born child of ths 
Prince and Princess of Wales was bern April 6, and died 
April 7, 1871. 

Perpiexiry,—If you have worked with the knowledge 
of the notice referred to you have accepted its condl- 
tions, and are bound by them, 

Tivy.—Until the second twelfth hour of the day has 
coared it is, of course ‘p.m’; as soon as the first hour 
of the first twelve hours begins, it is a.m.” 


Pizzizp Onz.—The question is nonsensical. It is 
one which was set to their dupss by a firm of “ com- 
petition" swindlers, 

A Brritron.—Napoleon the Great stigmatised the 
British as ‘‘a nation of shopkeepers ;" he lived to alter 
his estimate of them. 


Ayxious To Kxow.—Jnly a lawyer can give you an 
estimate of the cost of proceedings in the D:vorcs 
Court. 
Jm's Dantine.—The 10th Hussars are at Dablin ; (2) 
biue uniform, with scarlet busby-bag, and black and 
white plume, 


A.D. A domestic servant may give notice on any 
oe ot ths week. Other servants give notice on pay- 

ay. 

Mosro. -The invention of the lute has been ascribed 
to — ee The harp and guitar long since super- 
8? 

Justrx.—There is no imprisonment for debt, only for 
contempt of court by refusing to pay when having the 
means t» do so, 


T. A. S —The great northern rorqual whale attains a 
length of 80 feet to 85 feet, and is the greatest organic 
atructure known. 


M. H —A muasfc IMeemse is only required where the 
house or apartment is regularly used, at a profit for 
musical performances. 


EsmMERALDA —Farthings are not now eoined. We do 
not know that these coins, as fesved fn the prosent or 
last century, have amy special value. 

A Eworry Porxt.—A pubiican fs not obliged to serve 
a customer, but he fs Hable to an action for refusing it | 
the perscn refused can preve loss thereby. 


Mase it — Bristol does a large sh'pp'ng trade and bas 
docks at the mcuth of the Avon, a; also about seven 
miles up the river in the city itself. 


Venvs.—The Venus of Milo is so called from having 
been dug up piecemeal in the island of Milo. It isin 
the Loavr., Paris. It was found in 1820, 


Owe uw Distress.—If the father fs in Australia, it is 
ustless to get an order until you know he bas returned 
to Eogland. 


Coxstance.—A divorced woman has no right to retain 
~ name of the husband from whom she has been 
vore' 


Jack's SwexTueart.—We would anewer if it were 
povstole, but it is not. All we can say is that detach- 
ments of seamen are not sent Les like suldters. They 
come home «hen their ship is ordered 
e df ite commission, which may ex*end to five yesrs. 


couple's 





| riages by acceptance. 





the tenant 








to return at the © foot- 


Tutte —In the language of modern diplomacy, Eng- , 


I 


Jomas,~ Penny stamp and receipt are both valuele:s 


lan¢, France, Avstris, Russia, and Prussia are calied the as a security for lent movey. Get from borrower a ling 


great powers of Exrops. 

Watus.—It is not illegal to sing a sovg in a public- 
house; a sfoging Mcence is only wantea for a house 
or room devuted to singing or music. 

Martriz.—Whatever belongs to the widow would, on 
her death, be divided equally among all her children by 
eitre: husband, 

EmparrasseD.—You will introduce your partner to as 
many ladies and gentlemen present as may happen to 
be kno#n to or speak to you in course of the evening. 

TarsuLaTion.—We are unable to give the information 
Personal application must be made to the 


you require. 
chief constable on your retarn. 
Sanpy.—Scotch grey poultry area kiad of speckled 


bomespon lighter a slate and brighter than French 
grey ; precise/y the colour of Shetland grey shawls. 


M. P.—Order the paper direct of the publisher, Argus 
office, Melbourne Send ocean postal order for 6a. to 
p3y costs. We are unce:taln whether the paper may 
now be in print. 


Macpis,.—The owner of a clock publicly exbibited is 
not legs)ly responsible for its accuracy. If people choose 
to “‘go by” it, they take the risk of the clock being 
wrong. 


Anxious Wirs.—A son is legally Mable for enpp>rt of 
his father to the extent of his means; and it would be 
for the justices to say how much he "should be called 
upon to pay. 

Dorotuy.—The silver rouble is worth a little over 8s. 
The paper rouble vartes in value, according to the rats 
of exchange, from 1s. 9d. to 2s. It can be cashed at apy 
money-changers. 


A BarrisH Supsect.—The Princess tage (P.incess 
Christian of Sct leswig-H olat.iu) ts the third daughter 
ot Her Majesty toe Qieer, Her residence is at Cum- 
berland Lodge, Windsor Park. 


THE PEDAGOGUL'S WOOING, 


THE pedegogue among his pupils had 
A maiden fatr, 

He loved her; who would rot? Her eyes were soft 

4ni turned to his with saucy glancs full oft; 

And when his tiresome Latin put her out, 

_ — i were all t»o prone to pout; 

He longed to ktrs them—love had made him mad— 

Bat ‘id not dare. 


One morn ho.met her on the way to school. 
The heur was late 

But wait he would not, could not. Thus he sighod, 
“*Swert ma‘d, I prithee, be my beanteous bride | 
Abeasdy hast thou marked, nor need I tell, 
That I have loved thee long, and passing well ; 
Nor time nor absence can my ras:fon cool; 

Let's copjugate !" 


“Ab!” with arch modesty replied the fair; 
“' That would be fine; 
Bat ‘tis impossible, for as thou know’ at, 
Small stock of learnfog can thy pupil boast. 
The first declension now absorbs my thought ; 
The verb I have nct yet at all been taught. 
I cannot conjugate; all I may dare 
Is to decline !” W. C. 


Vers.—In Faxes, as here, there are olvil marriages 
performed hae religious caremony, Ike our mar- 
Hyak are slso ma ce!e- 
brated by celergymn, both equally legal and binding. 

A. Y.—All the goods rr in the a. except a 
lodger’s, are anpposed to be the rome oy 
and may be s>'zed as his for rent. You Phould have bad 
the in your own name. 


vor ae 4 Bsows.—An Icence to marry costes 
about £2. Three wesks’ residence {s required, and a 
leence r be married fn a church) may be obtained 
through certain clergymen. Apply to your vicar. 


A Susscriper —No registration of any kind necessary 
except you wish it, and we don’t see why you should if 
og not antielpate having your title '‘ pirated"’ 

vi 


Worriep Lanptorp.—If you admit that you first let 
the honse under a weekly tenancy, you must show that 
to @ quarterly tenant. 

| Payment of rect quarterly is no proof, 


Pn Buti.—Italy has by far the stronger navy than 

rmany ; she is the third and Germany the fifth naval 

— io Barope—Britain, France, Taly, 
Germany. 

Perring Tom.—Some good authorities say that the 
story of Lady Godiva's famous ride is purely fictitious. 
At all events we are unable to give you the year when it 
happened. 

Ayxrous Lity —The number of persons killed in a 
year on the ratiways of the Usited Ktogdom was 1,076; 
in coal pits at the same time 888; loss in coal coal’ pits 
decreasing under new Act. 


” Myr-.—You ae be aye J to some ony ae 
competition,” we do notin any way 

poe and have no knowledge Setordactanaes you 
ler to. 


B B-—Tae present Blackfriars Bridge was Wag 
November 6, 1869. Holborn Viaduct was opened to 

pessengers. Uctober 14, and publicly inaugurated 

November 6 1£69. 





Russia and 





dated and saying [ O U so much sterling, daly stgne¢ 
! by him and addressed to you. Taatis a real securtr, 


for 20 years at least and for any amount. No stamp 


required. 

IonoRnaNnce.—The mcon moves round the earth as the 
eartm moves round the sun, and the sun in ifs tu-» 
moves round some great mysterious centre. When t:.. 
moon is {a her first quarter, and advancing towards.u., 
we see her easterly half flluminated by the sun; whe 
she is passing away we look upon her — hait until 
iin orange 

A anp B—‘‘A” is certainly in error. When a chain 
{fs really hall-marked the stamp appears on every lint, 
there could b> no guarantee of its purity, 4 
cause it would be the easiest thing in the world to 
stamp on one genuine Hak or — and then adi on 
apy length of ‘‘white metal” but when th: 
stamp is on every Itn& it shows anal are genuine, 


Litrtz Hovsskexspsr —Eampty owt ge out the 
kettle at least once a day, oftemer if {t be a small ons. 
If you want good tea or coffes the secret is te make it 
with fresh water, newly boiled. it is a very great mi+- 
take to use water that has bubbled in the kettle fron 
early morning till the afternoen, with a jagful added t» 
it now and again to keep up the supply. 

Dor —The meaning of a ‘‘ Barmacide feast” is a fe0.;/ 
on nothing, or an imaginary feast. It comes from tho 
incident related in the ‘ Arabian Night.’ Eate:tatn- 
ments,” of the Barmacide’s (so-called becanse he was 4 
prince of the Bairmac family) making a beggar, ee 
solicited food of him, ‘oot through the motions” 
partaking of a feast, when, io fact, there was abier 
on the table. bee queer old joker finished up ry 
giving the beggar = royal feast, as a reward of hi. 
patience and bp bt ty in going through the torturi: 
farce without ssking any questions, 


P. H. N.—‘'The Giants’ Causeway” {4 a serics «! 
columnar basaltic rocks {n the county Antrim on th 
northern coast of Ireland. For eight mties along th. 
coast the land abuts upon the sea fo cliffs of Dasa. 
most ef which are mado up of rude vertical column:. 
At one place ranges of these piled on one anether rec 
to a height of over five huadred feet. Though the nan, 
“Gtante’ Causeway,’ is often applied to the enti 
range, it is proper only of one locality where there !« ». 
platform compesed of closely-arranged columns Vary 'n, 
from fifteen te thirty-s'x fesi in height. 


B 0.—Galileo, who was born at Pisa on February 16°, 
1564, and died at Arcet<i, near Florence, on Janvury, 
8:m, 1642 had been twice summoned by the {vq vist- 
tion t» Rome, to recant what was called his heroics! 
doctrine that the sum was Immovab!e, while the eart’ 
moved round ft. He did so on both occastons, prodavlz 
ay that it did not much matter what he satd 
to such foo's but he held to his doctrine for all that. 
He was freed on the second oecasion on gtving ‘h: 
assurance that he would live {a strict retirement for th: 
rest of his life. This he did for etght years, being bliad 
during the greater part of that time. 


TaxoPHitus.—A bolas is a missile weapon in general 
use among the Indians on the South american plain‘, 
and fs mestly emp for capturing animals. I¢ con- 
sists of t vo balls covered with leather, and united by 4 
thin plaited thong varying ia length from six to eizat 
feet. The gauche of the ntine Republic ts especially 
accustomed to its use. He helds cns of tae valls ia nis 
right hand, whirls the ether round his head, and when 
the proper mementum has been obtaiued seuds them 
whicltmg like chato-shot through the air. Striking the 
legs of am animal, the thong ts tightly wouad about 
be and thetr escape is impossible. The batis may '» 

of stone, tron, er weod. It ts stated that this weapo. 
has been frequently used in war and with great effec!, 
as it can be projected a very great stance, 


Paxtry Po.tty.—The green parrot is not the most apt 
puptl, and seldom acquires the ready fluency of speech 
accomplished by the grey parrot. Osnury seed should 
form the staple food of the bird, an1 a little hemp 
should be given by way of variety ; «r better scfll, sun- 
flower seed when it can be got, oats, and indian coro 
should slao be — at intervats, the Isst-ramed 
botled; g ickweed, and lettuce are suitable 
as green food—to be. aaa dry. Let the bird have a bit 
of stick or a few raw Indian corn seeds to gnaw occastion- 
ally. the bird to speak sit down before 
is and repeat a phrase slowly and aistinctly a grest 
many times. The moment the bird makes an aitompt 
to imitate you gtve it a reward, such asa pit of biscuit, 
rusk, er spoogecake, or walnut or filvert. it will soon 
find out why tt is favoured, and wil! then strive to earn 
furtcer rewards, 


— 


Tas Lonpow Reapgr, Post-free. Three-halfpence 
Weekly ; or Quarterly One Shilling and Bightpence. 


Avt Back Noumsers, Parts and Votvmas are in pri, 
and may be had of all booksellers. 


NOTIOE.—Part 362, Now Ready, prics Sixpence, post- 
free, Hightpence. Also Vol. LVIL., "iret in cloth, 4s. 6d. 


a ALL neues se een aes See e 
Te < + Reaper, 884, Strand, W.0. 


+41 We cannot undertake to return rejected mamt- 
scripts, 
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